“ws 


f é 

SSE, REE, | CE 
Ils 2. @.8 016.6. 0.0.\350' 0.0 Ce of 00:0 010: 9 0080 
EE EES (TA RN 


00,0 0,0 e9 0:0 @ 0.0.8.6 


+r on 


: = = \ 
Peeceeseeeot 6 e808 OF COORG C828 O68 Vegmcoenees 00 888d 
= 2 —— — 


REGISTERED AT THE GENERAL POST-OFFICE AS A NEWSPAPER. 


No. 277.—Vot. IX.] 


SATURDAY, MARCH 9, 1872. 


[Prick Onze Penny. 


DOUBLY FALSE. 


—_——_~—— 
CHAPTER X. 
MRS, LANDER ENTERS ON HER FORTUNE. 
RS. Iander had taken possession of her 
brother-in-law’s estate under the will, and 
for the first time in her life began to enjoy the 
power of wealth, the sublime egotism of possession. 
True, all this fortune gave her no additional 
comfort, nor insured to her a luxury not hitherto 
her own, for since her husband’s death she had 
been denied nothing by his generous brother. But 
this, to a nature like hers, or indeed to any nature 
capable of ambition, 
\was the smallest result 
of wealth. She wanted 
its power, its influence 
among men—the repu- 
tation it conferred— 
the envy it created. 
Having been depen- 
dent all her life, these 
things took a mighty 
value in her estima- 
tion, and no queen ever 
mounted a throne with 
more pride than this 
woman felt in seizing 
upon the estate which 
seemed to have fallen 
into her possession by 
a miracle. 

Up to this time,Mrs. 
Lander had been very 
liberal in her social 
ideas and luxuriously 
extravagant in her per- 
sonal habits, having 
gorgeous tastes by 
nature, and that coarse 
hankering for display 
which women of low 
birth and inferior asgo- 
ciations in early youth 
are liable to acquire. 
Beyond this the woman 
could not go, and a 
vast capacity for intri- 
gue lay useless and 
buried in her life 
which was likely to 
find room for display 
now. She was not very 
old either ; the years 
that carried her be- 
yond forty were hardly 
worth mentioning. A 
fresh complexion, ro- 
bust but symmetrical 
form,and rather juve- 
nile carriage, made her 
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bonnet; not a gleam of white was allowed to 
appear about her person. The very handkerchiefs 
wetted by her tears had a black border one-fourth 
of an inch wide running under the broadest of 
broad hems. She stripped her fingers of their 
jewels, and sent to the city at once, for chains and 
bracelets and lugubrious brooches of jet, which 
gave a shimmer of brightness to the volumes of 
English crape that clouded her mournfully from 
head to foot. 

The woman mourned for her daughter, undoubt- 
edly. This elaborate show of grief was not all pre- 
tence. She would have been delighted to hear that 
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Cora had escaped the shipwreck on any terms ; 
doubly delighted if the rescue of her child could 
have been achieved without disturbing the will 
which made her mistress of everything. No doubt 
she would have been a generous and munificent 
mother in that case, proud of her child and ready 
to push her interests to the utmost; but she would 
have shuddered a little at the thought of depending 
on Cora Lander for subsistence, though a thought 
of this kind never took force with her now. Poor 
Cora was gone with the rest, and ten thousand 
perfections hovered around her memory. Still the 
wealth was a consolation. 

Five or six weeks 
after the sad news, 
Mrs. Lander sent for 
Joshua Hurd, who 
came in from the 
stables walking after 
his usualheavy fashion, 
and seeming half- 
ashamed of a new suit 
of clothes, which gave 
a certain appearance 
of neatness to his un- 
gainly person. Joshua’s 
manner was a little 
singular when he came 
into the presence of 
his mistress. He look 
ed around for his sis- 
ter, and seemed reliev- 
ed that she was not 
there. Then he sat 
down on the very sofa 
which held Mrs. Lan- 
der and her volum- 
inous skirts, planting 
his heavy shoe on the 
crape folds of her dress, 
and sat still, looking 
stolidly into her face. 

Mrs. Lander did not 
rebuke or attempt to 
repulse this familiarity, 
but she gently extri- 
cated her dress from 
his foot, and smiled 
sweetly in doing it. 

‘¢ Joshua,” she said, 
“T have been thinking 
a good deal about the 
horses.” 

‘““That’s exactly in 
my line,” he answered. 
‘What about ’em?” 

‘‘The pair of ches- 
nuts don’t exactly suit 
me.” 

‘‘ They’re 
critters as ever drew 
a carriage,”interrupted 
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expect and hope for. 
Mrs. Lander went 
into deep, deep mourn- 
ing at once. Crape 
folds a yard in depth 
covered the skirts of 
her bombazine dresses; 
crape veils, with hems 
that made them almost 
double, fell from her 
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THE LAST WILD FLOWER.—(Descr’peD on PAGE 101.) 


‘Mourning! Why, 
who ever hearn of put- 
ting hossesin mourning, 
I'd like to know?” 

“But they disturb 
its sad harmony,” 

“Never was a better 
or @ purtyer team of 
hosses druy. Darn’d 
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if I believe you know what a good hoss is 

“But they put me in mind of him—of them.” 

‘¢ In course they du! Why not?” 

“ The truth is, Joshua, now that I’m mistress 
here, I'd like to choose my own horses and 
carriages, and everything, and have the credit of 
good taste in myself.” 

Joshua lifted one foot, laid it on his knee and 
nursed it for a whole minute in thoughtful tender- 
ness. 

“ Well, I reckon that’s nat’ral,” he said at last. 
“ So you want ter sell them chestnuts ? how much 
do you ask for ’em ?”’ 

“Thatis what I wanted to talk to you about. 
Of course I shall defer to your jadgmeut.” 

Joshua dropped his foot cautiou:ly and drew 
himself up, blushing to the temples. 

‘¢ T’]] sell’em or trade ’em off for you—but what 
kind of critters du you want now?” 

‘“‘ Black—I think we will bave black.” 

“ Not one of them ’ere Black Hawks?” 

“No, nothing of that kind, but a pair of fine, 
well-matched blacks, if they can be fouud.” 

Just then Eunice came into the room, excited, 
fiery, and dressed with incongruous magnificence. 
She saw Joshua sitting close by her mistress, and 
pounced upon bim with a vengeance, 

“You dolterhead, get up. How dare you?” 

She seized Joshua by the collar and almost 
lifted him from the sofa, gave him a vigorous pull 
and planted bis feet in the middle of the room. 

“ ]’ll teach you!” she cried, shaking her fiery 
locks at him. “ How often I’ve to!d you !” 

‘ Look-a-here,” said Joshua, dashing the cap 
on to his head, “it won't be worth your while to 
do that ’ere agin! I ain’t a going to stand it ; so 
you look out !” 

“ Be quiet, both of you,” said Mrs. Lander, with 
dignity. ‘1 cannot be annoyed in this way.” 

“You sent for me, or I shouldn’t a come,” said 
Joshua, sullenly. 

“ And I wanted you, Joshua, not only to consult 
about the horses, but to say that hereafter the 
entire control of the stables shall be yours. 
shall account to no one but me, now that I am 
mistress.” 

‘¢ That’s something like,” said Joshua, brighten- 
ing up. “ When that critter lets you alone, you're 
a trump, and no mistake. But that evil spurret 
that went down into the swine and druv them into 
the sea wasn’t nothing to her. She’s wuss than a 
hull drove of hogs, if every one on ’em had a spurret 
of his own.” 

* Josh !’ . 

“ Now jest you keep away, Eunice Hurd. I’m 
a speaking to her, and not to you by no manner of 
means. Don’t come anear me, I warn you, or I'll 
bust right out afore everybody. You've trod on 
me long enough. Now I mean to stomp on you if 
you don’t behave yerself.” 

Eunice, who had been threatening violence, drew 
back in blank amazement; her face grew red in 
spots, her eyes flashed strange light, like the green 
tints in an opal. She was quivering from head to 
foot witha vicious desire to box her brother’s esrs. 

‘*Oh! you snake you—”’ ; 

“Eunice, I will have no more of this. You 
must learn that I am mistress here,” said Mrs. 
Lander. 

“You !” exclaimed Eunice, turning upon her 
mistress with intense scorn. ‘“ You, and setting 
there side by side with Josh !” 

Mrs. Lander took no heed of her insolence, for 
she was a woman of wonderful self-posses-ion when 
the occasion required it. Her voice was quiet and 
calm as a summer's morning as she once more 
addressed Joshua. 

“You can sell the chesnuts and buy the blacks, 
as I directed. Use your own judgment in the 
while matter,” she said. 

“So youd are a going to buy black horses, are 
you'!—Deep mourning, avimals and all,” said 
Eunice, spitefully. ‘*Hadn’t you better have a 
span of white ones ready for the half-mourning. 

t ed be mighty handy—or grays, to shade off 
into white. I hate such airs !” 

‘* That would be a contrast worth thinking about 
—I am much obliged to you, Eanice. I will take 
a day to consider it. White or black. Go now, 
Joshua, and remember that hereafter you are 
inaster out yonder.” 

‘© And who mistress 
Hunice. 

‘‘T am,” answered Mrs, Lander, with calm 
firmness, “ and this sc ne must never be repeated, 
Eunice. Understand me clearly—must never be 
repeated,” 

“« Jest say that agin!” said the virago, going off 
into a fit of hoarse wrath. “I understand you ; 
You want to get the blind side of that soft-hearted 
c eature, and so be one too many for me if I should 
cut up rusty, But let me ketch him in here agin, 
vr you in thece, and Til show you what’s what !” 

Mrs. Lander was very pale ; every vestige of 


in here?’ demanded 


You |. 


colour left her lips, they were pressed so firmly 
together. She seemed about to say something 
defiant, but the strain upon her nerves had been too 
sreat, and she fell into a chair, faint and trembling. 
What was she, with all her wealth, but a slave ? 


CHAPTER XI. 
SALE OF THE CHESNUT HORSES. 

TaE next day Joshua went to the city with the 
chesnut horses, proud of his commission, and 
resolved to stay a week in town rather than return 
without the animals his mistress had expressed a 
fancy for. He drove directly to a large public 
stable well known as a sort of horse exchange, and 
at once put up his chesnuts for sale. 

While he was hanging about the stables, a young 
man drove up in a hack and entered the office, 
followed by a lad, who jumped down from his seat 
by the driver and lingered near the door, as if 
afraid of losing sight of his master. 

In a place like this, Joshua Hurd felt perfectly 
at home; he went up to the lad and spoke tv him 
god-naturedly enough. 

‘Ts that ’ere young man arter horses ?”’ he ques- 
tioned. ; 

Brian Nolan answered that he thought so, but 
he was not quite sure. . 

‘Got a smashing team in there that I’d like to 
sell him,” said Jo:h. ‘ What’s his colour ?” 

“T don’t know,” answered Brian ; “but here 
he comes, and you can ask him.” 

Joshua saw that the young man was entering 
the stables with the proprietor, and sauntered after 
them, whistling in an undertone. 

“T’ve got the prettiest pair of chesnuts that 
you ever set eyes on; just comein. Yov’re for- 
tunatein your time, sir. These animals won’t stay 
on hand long, I can promise you. ‘The gentleman 
who owned them was the best judge of horse-flesh 
that ever visited my stable, or rather his man was, 
avd that’s the same thing.” 

“ Why does he sell them, if they are so perfect?” 
inquired the stranger.” 

‘“«They’re splendid critters,” said Joshua, cutting 
into the conversation without scruple; ‘‘not a 
fault. The person who owned ’em is dead, and the 
lady thinks that the colour is too gorgeous for 
deep mourning. She wants black hosses, or if 
them ain't ter be got, white. Them latter she’d 
trim about the heads with crape rosettes, I reckon, 
for she’s a hull team and a hoss to let on 
mourning.” 

The young man took little heed of this speech. 
He was busy examining the horses, and the pro- 
prietor saw at once that he had no ordinary judge 
to deal with. 3 

“T can offer you nothing better than these if 
you fancy the colour,” he said. ‘They are noble 
animals,” 

‘They are noble animals. But why does the 
owner sell them?’ repeated Seymour, going back 
to his original question. 

‘‘He was lost at sea—the steamer that was 
burned, you remember.” 

The young man shrunk from the subject, which 
sent the colour from his face. 

‘T have heard of it,” he said, hoarsely. 

“Terrible thing, wasn’t it?” rejoined the horse 
dealer. ‘‘Such a fine old man, too.” 

“Was he alone?” 

‘No; that is the most horrible part of it, His 
oaly daughter and his niece went down with him.” 

“ But there must be a survivor—or is there no 
one to claim the service of these noble beasts ?” 

“The property goes by will, [am told, to some 
widow up the river.” 

“She is a fortunate woman,” said Seymour, 
absently ; ‘‘that is, if young enough to enjoy ber 
money.” 

This did not seem a leading question, yet there 
was something like interest in the traveller’s eyes 
as he waited for the answer. He could not have 
accounted for this feeling himself. 

“JT don’t know her exact age, but she is a 
handsome, stylish woman, with a good deal of 
life in her. I took these very horses up myself 
when the owner bought them, and gave her the 
first drive. Smart woman, I can tell you.” 

‘Wall, Ireckon she is jest that,” interposed 
Joshua, arousing himself to animation. “Sharp 
a3 a steel trap, and harnsome as a race hoss, 
{t ed take two of your city gals to hold a candie 
tu her.” 

“You are her servant, I suppose?” said the 
young man. 

“Her sarvant, her sar—. Yes, yes, I am that, 
only the name don’t suit me. In New England, 
where I was born, they called us hired men, 
But if she wants to call Josh’Hurd a servant, so 
be it. I ain’t a-going to complain.” 

Tnis conversation had drawn the young man’s 
attention from the horses, to which he now turned, 
but with something of decision in his manner. 

‘Have them put in harness,” he said, ‘and 
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let us take atuin in the park. I should like to 
try their their action. I will drive them myself, 
and this fellow shall go along.” 

The horses were attached to a light waggon, 
and Seymour took his seat with the ease of a man 
accustomed to the position. Joshua climbed up 
to his side, and they were about to drive on, 
when Seymour remembered Brian Nolan, and 
bent over the wheel to address him. 


‘© Stay about the stables, and find out all you 
can regarding these horses,” he said, in a low 
voice, 

The lad answered with his eyes, which were full 
of intelligence. Seymour tightened his reigns 
and drove on in splendid style. 

The park was beautiful that day. It was too 
early for the regular exhibition there, and the 
chesnuts had a fine, free sweep along the avenues, 
delighting their driver and almost giving animation 
to Joshua. By the delicious little lakes, whitened 
with flocks of graceful swans—across arched 
bridges and around Prospect Hill they swept 
making the air eddy as they went. The breath 
of ten thousand flowers came up from the hollows 
and down from the broken uplands, sweeping 
fragrance all around them. But Seymour, keenly 
as he relished the beauties of nature, scarcely 
regarded the sweet air he breathed or the lovely 
objects that surrounded him, A strange feeling 
of depression fell upon him. He drove the horses 
splendidly, but with a grace and ease that was 
purely mechanical. At last he fell into conversa- 
tion with Joshua, not about the horses, as was 
most natural, but dwelt with a sort of weird 
fascination on the fate of their former owner. 

Was he certainly dead? Yes, there could be 
no doubt of that. And the young ladies, was it 
positive that they had perished too? Yes, all had 
gone down—the old man without a struggle, but 
the girls had managed to get into a boat, which 
was swamped after they almost felt themselves 
safe. How long had they been abroad?’ Why 
full eight years. They had been like sisters all 
their lives, took the same lessons, wore the same 
clothes, and were allowed the same spending 
money. In fact, you could hardly tell them apart 
when they were little girls; but eight years must 
have changed them a good deal, Joshua would 
always know them by the temper, if nothing else, 
for the niece had that, and no mistake, while the 
other was like an angel. But they were both 
dead now, and no harm’ was done since the 
brother’s widow had got the money. What had 
they been doing abroad? Why going to schvol to 
be sure, what else could girls of that age be ex- 
pected to do? For the last six months they had 
been travellfag about in what people call the Holy 
Land, which Joshua supposed was just the thiog 
to do if they had got to die so soon. i 

All this time the names of these persons who 
interested him so much had not been mentioned. 
For some unaccountable reason Seymour had 
shrunk from asking it, Vague fears were creeping 
over his heart, and his voice was husky when he at 
length forced himself to say: 

‘* But the name—you have not yet told me the 
name,” 

‘The name, sir—why Lander, of course.” 

That instant the chesnuts gave a wild leap and 
strained hard upon the reins, that had been sharply 
tightened, till one of them began to rear. 

Joshua turned, looked into the deadly white face 
of the young may, and snatched the reins from his 
hands. 

“What on ’arth are you about? Sich driving 
would put wolfishness into a pair of lambs! So, 
so, old fellows—easy—easy, that'll do. There, sir, 
you see how easily they are managed.” 

“Home, home,” said the young man, 
satisfied. Drive back.’’ ; 

‘* What's the matter ?” inquired Joshua, bluntly. 
“Did the horses scare you so? Why you're white 
asa sheet.” 

The young man was trembling from head to 
foot. His face was contracted like marble, his 
very lips were bloodless, 

“ Home, home,” he said. 

Joshua drove to the stables in wondering silence. 
Thecolour had come slowly back to Seymoutr’s face, 
but there was a look of suffering on it thatstartled 
the proprietor of the stables as he drove up. Had 
anything happened ? Were the horses restive ? 

Joshua shook his head. Seymour did not seem 
to hear him, but stepping from the wagon, walked 
away. The proprietor followed him, 

“ Did he not like the horses ?”’ 

“Like them? oh yes—oh yes,” ssid Seymour, 
slowly retracing his steps. “ Put them up on my 
account, and send to my hote! for the gold.” 

All this was said jia’a ca tn,, lowivoice ; but it 
seemed as if a statue were speaking, No price had 
yet been named for fue horses, and he had for- 
gotten it entirely. 
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“ But we have not agreed on the terms,” said the 
proprietor, glancing at Joshua. 

“No,” said the young man, absently. 
are they !” 

The proprietor named a tolerably reasonable 
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sum. 

“That will do. Take good care of them.” 

“But your address, sir?” said the proprietor, 
taking up a pen from his office desk. < 

Seymour took the pen and attempted to write, 
but his hand shook upon the paper, and after he 
left, the address could hardly be made out. 

Brian Nolan followed his master in silence. He 
saw the look of pain in those dark eyes, and the 
young heart ached in his bosom with a rush of 
keen sympathy. 

They went into the hotel together, and passed 
into the ladies’ entrance hall, Coming down the 
long passage on the second story was a hunch- 
backed girl, who seemed to have lost her way, for 
she was looking anxiously at the numbers over each 
parlour door. Brian caught hold of his master’s 
dress, and the violence of this action drew the 
young man out of himself. 

“ What is it, Brian, are you ill ?” 

The lad held him fast. His pale lips were parted, 
but he could not speak. His eyes followed the 
hunchback almost in terror. 

‘*Poor fellow ! the old suffering has come back,” 
muttered Seymour, laying a hand kindly on his 
shoulder. “ Brian, my boy.” 

“Tt is her! Those are Ellen’s eyes. 
her ! I know her ! she is my sister !” 

‘* Your sister !” 

The lad uttered a cry and darted away. 

“Ellen! Ellen! oh, Ellen, it is me! It is me!” 

“The girl started, turned her great stag-like 
eyes on the boy, and came towards him with both 
hands extended. 

“Alive! alive ! you and I!” she said, clinging 
to him, while tears rained down her radiant face. 
“ Ts it, is it you ?” 

“Oh, sir! it is my sister—my own sister Ellen, 
that I told you of! She jumped overboard with 
the rest, and is saved. I know you will be glad for 
me,” cried Brian, drawing the girl up to his master. 
‘* See how helpless she is !”” 

“Poor thing! dear little girl! I am glad to find 
you here—glad for his sake. He is a good boy,” 
said Seymour, with great feeling. 

“He always was a good boy, sir,” answered 
Ellen smiling through her tears. “Oh, so good !” 

“ And she, sir,” joined in Brian, “she, sir, for 
all her size, and—and—” 

“ He means this, sir,” said Ellen, gently glancing 
at her shoulder. “It makes me ill sometimes.” 

“She is as brave asa little lion, though, and 
kind—kind—yes, she would be just as kind as you 
are, sir, if she had anything but her two hands.” 

“Let me look at you, dear,” said Seymour, laying 
one hand on her forehead and bending her face 
back. ‘Yes, you have the family look. These 
are Brian’s features—softer, though, as a girl’s 
should be.” 

a Do I look like him—do I, really?” cried the 
girl. 

“Yes, child, I think so,” 

“Then people must like my face, at any rate.” 
she said. 

Seymour smiled faintly and moved alittle way 
from them. 

“Oh! Brian, we went through so much!”’ said 
the girl, “so much !” 

“But you are saved !” 

“ And you !” f . 

They clung together in newborn joy, closer and 
closer, a3 if some one threatened to tear them 
apart. The young man looked on from the distance, 
interested. 

“But how came you here 2” 

“ Brian, an angel brought me !” F 

The girl spoke earnestly, and her eyes filled with 
eager warmth. 

“ An angel !” 

“So beautiful, Brian! so good! so full of 
courage ! She helped me through the water. I 
pulled her down, but she would not let go of me. 
There ! there she is !” 

A parlour door had opened as Ellen uttered her 

shriek, and two young women looked out, wonder- 
ing what the sound could mean. Ellen led her 
brother toward them. 
_ “Oh! Miss, forgive me for screaming out. It 
18 my brother. I thought he had gone down with 
them, but it is he. Don’t let anybody take him 
away from me again—oh, don’t ! don’t !” 

One of the young ladies stepped into the hall 
and Jaid her hand kindly on Brian’s shoulder. 

“Soy ou are her brother ?” she said, in a sweet, 
sympathetic voice. “Iam glad of that. How 
were you saved ?” 

‘‘ Somebody flung a chair over, and I got hold of 
it till one of the boats picked me up.” 

“ What if some of the rest were saved ?” said 
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Ellen. “ Oh! it seems to meas if an angel had 
taken care of you, too!” 


The young creature lifted her eyes to the beauti- 
ful face of her mistress, smiling gratefully, though 
tears were again streaming down her face. 


“Let us hope for the best,” said Virginia 
Lander. ‘‘ But tell me, my lad, how did you reach 
this place, and what are you doing here ?” 


‘* A vessel that picked us up brought me. I was 
sick and almost starved, looking for work, when 
a gentleman, so kind and good, hired me to wait 
on him. He is here, I just came in with him.” 


That moment a form glided by the little group and 
went swiftly down the hall, so swiftly that no one 
saw more than the flutter of Cora Lander’s black 
garments as she swept down upon Seymour, her 
eyes wild with delight, her hands held out eagerly. 

“Oh, my God, be thanked!” cried out the 
young man. ‘‘My love, my darling, I thought 
that you were dead!” 

“You here! you here!” she answered, giving 
him both her hands, ‘And I felt so wretched a 
moment ago.” 

**Cora! Cora! I shall go mad with joy! Not 
an hour since, they told me that you had perished 
at sea.” 

“And you had but just heard of it. 
lieved me lost? 
sad?” 

‘¢ Judge for yourself. I have followed you, at 
what sacrifice no human being will ever know. 
Everything that a man holds dear I risked rather 
than lose you. My sole object in coming to 
America was to win you, claim you, love you for 
ever and ever. An hour ago they told me you 
were dead ; my life seemed to go out then.” 

“Then you mourned, Horace ?” 

‘*Mourned! Great Heavens! can you ask 
me?” 

‘¢ But now—now that you see me alive and well 
—yes, yes, I think you are glad.” 

“Glad!” 

“T know you are. 
love me.” 

“ Better than my life—better than my own soul! 
There is nothing on earth that I would not do for 
you, nothing a man holds dear that I have not 
sacrificed for you already. 

“T do not understand.” 

“Perhaps not—you never may. But who is 
that lady with hair like yours? That form, the 
face too?” 

“That is my cousin. Some day I will introduce 
you—not now. She is -bué just come on shore. 
We shall start up the river this evening or early in 
the morning.” 

“Not to-night; let it be to-morrow. This 
evening I must see you again.” 

*T shall abide by my cousin’s decision.” 

“Abide by her decision! Does this cousin 
control you, then ?” 

“Control me! No; she hasn’t the spirit to 
control a mouse.” 

“Then you will stay ?” 

“ Yes, if you desire it so much ; but—” 

Cora broke off abruptly. Seymour was looking 
at Virginia Lander, who that moment was listen- 
ing to Brian and looked that way, interested in 
the man of whom he spoke so gratefully. The 
expression of her face was beautiful just then. 
Sympathy with those two helpless creatures had 
filled her eyes with compassionate tenderness. A 
sweet smile hovered about her mouth, and all her 
face was bright with feeling. She did indeed look 
like an angel rejoicing over the salvation of two 
innocent fellow beings. 

The young man himself, unnoticed by Virginia, 
gazed upon her, fascinated ; he had not even heard 
Cora’s last promise. A shadow, which was almost 
a frown, swept over the girl’s face. 

“How very lovely she is. True, there is a 
wonderful likeness, but—but such a difference, I 
never saw a sweeter smile on human lips! ” 

_ Cora swept by him with angry scarlet burning 
in her cheeks, 

*‘ Virginia, does it strike you that we are getting 
up a scene here?” she said. “ Let these two 
strange creatures go up to Ellen’s room. It will 
not do for us to form interesting tableaux in the 
hall. Hear how they laughand sob! Go, Ellen, 
go and take your brother away.” 

Ellen and Brian started off, clinging together 
and smiling in each other’s faces, but crying all the 
time. Virginia withdrew into the parlour, de- 
lighted with this one gleam’ of happiness, coming 
as it did out of the awful catastrophe which had 
made her an orphan. She had been s0 occupied 
with the brother and sister that the meeting 
between Cora and Seymour had passed unregarded, 
After Virginia had gone, Cora stood in the hall, 
proud as Juno, waiting to be conciliated. Seymour 
drew close to her. 

“So this is your cousin,” he said. 


You be- 
Was that why you looked so 


Oh, Seymour, I do think you 


‘¢T never 


PAPER. 


99 


thought thaf any human being could mate you 
before.” 

Cora answered him with a haughty lift of the 
head. 

“Tf you think so now, I am glad to hear it in 
time.” 

The pique and jealousy which embittered these 
words were manifest and genuine. Seymour was 
a man of the world, and had read many a woman’s 
heart before that day to the owner’s cost, perhaps. 

‘You are angry with me. For what?’ he 
questioned, in a low voice. 

“Angry? No, no; but my cousin will miss me 
and wonder why I stay so long with a stranger.” 

‘* A stranger, Cora!” 

“‘ That is what she thinks you, and what you in 
fact are. How much do I know of you?’ 

** Everything ; I wish no concealment. Grant 
me one interview where we can converse in quiet 
—when shall it be, and where ?” 

Cora started; her cousin was standing in the 
parlour door looking for her. 

“This evening, come to our parlour. She will 
retire early.” 

Seymour bowed and walked away, smiling over 
his success. Cora joined her cousin. 

‘It is the boy’s master,” she said carelessly. 
“A fine-looking young man—don’t you think go ?” 

“Yes, very. Did you speak with him ?” 

“Only a few words—but tell me, dear, had we 
not better rest where we are to-night? Think how 
great the shock would be at home if we go, unex- 
pectedly there.” 3 

“That is true, in my haste to get home I forgot 
that ; but we can telegraph before the train starts.” 

“That would bring our arrival close upon the 
telegraph. Give a night to think of it, At the 
best, our return home will be painful enough.” 

Virginia looked down at her black dress and 
thought of her father with a pang of sorrow. 

“Arrange it as you please, Cora. Heaven 
knows, I shall not be happy anywhere.” 

(To be continued.) 


SCANDAL. 

Waar a horrible thing is scandal! what a cruel, 
wicked thing! so often a direct violation of the 
commandment: “Thou shalt not bear false wit- 
ness against thy neighbour.” 

Even where there is real evil to expose, one 
should pause a while before the utterance of 
words which may drive the sinner to greater evil. 
But what shall we say of one who can tell a 
deliberate lie, or repeat that which conscience tells 
her was the fabrication of another’s brain? I say 
her, because scandal is woman’s greatest fault. I 
know hardly any who can refrain from promulgating 
a wicked story, even though salve is added to the 
conscience by a “I don’t believe it, poor thing !” 

Ah! pause, good little woman, before you drive 
the arrow into some sinner’s soul. Pause and 
reflect. You and I may never have erred as this 
poor soul has; yet were we circumstanced as she 
has been, should we be what we are? Andif we 
help to drag a poor wronged being downward by 
a lie, doubled, perhaps, as it is repeated, how can 
God look upon us when our hearts lie bare before 
His eyes? How can we hold ourselves guiltless 
of any wrong that may come.of the fiery brand 
we have handed onward? God keep me from the 
sin of scandal as from that of theft or murder, I 
had rather say, “I have stolen this man’s purse,” 
than “I have robbed that woman of her fair 
fame ;” for the latter loss is far the greatest, as we 
who value our good names know well, 


A BEGGAR has just been discovered in St. Louis 
who, after plying his vocation for twenty years 
in conjunction with his wife, has turned out to 
be worth over 22,000 dols. 

A. COUPLE who were recently married in New 
Orleans, announced “ No wedding cards, no bridal 
tour, no honeymoon.’ They evidently mean 
business, \ 

At arecent marriage in Illinois, the groom wa 
forty and the bride twelve and a half years of 
age. 

“A Case ror LAwyers.—A woman got a decree 
of divorce in the western part of America recently, 
which allowed her to marry again, but denied that 
privilege to the other party. Now the same eonpe 
want to remarry, and the question 18, Can na 
man do it in this State without violating the 
decree ? 

Good value for money is desired by all, but who 
articles that cannot be judged of by appearance, 
careful purchasers rely on the high standing if 
those with whom they deal. or thirty years 
Horniman’s Pure Teas (in packets) have given 
general satisfaction, being exceedingly strong, of 
uniform good quality, and truly cheap. Sold by 
2,538 Agents—Chemists, Confectioners, and Book. 
sellers, 
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THE WIDOW’S LOVER. 


> 


ISS JERUSHA BUDD was sitting all 
alone, in the soft, scented moonlight of the 
summer evening. She had turned down the light 
of the little hanging lamp, in order better to enjoy 
the hushed stillness and the stars and the fragrant 
air, and sat with her hands crossed in her lap, and 
her quaint, peaceful little face turned toward the 
open window. 

Jerusha was an old maid—that is, she was fast 
verging upon her twenty-ninth year—and she 
wasn’t particularly pretty, nor particularly intel- 
lectual, and she was dependent on her aunt for 
the daily bread and muffins she ate, and the daily 
cups of tea she drank ; and so, according to all 
the popular and old-established ideas, she had no 
business to be the heroine of a story. 

But, what of that? People do exist in this 
world just as plain and ordinary and poverty- 
stricken as our little Miss Budd, and a merciful 
Providence allows them to live. Shall we be less 
tolerant ? 

She had bright brown hair, and big, shady 
hazel eyes, as a sort of set off against her wide 
mouth and muddy complexion, and her teeth 
were white and regular, and her lips red as the 
reddest carnival flower that blazes in the woods of 
August. So, after all, she had something to be 
thankful for. 

“‘‘ Dear me, Jerusha, how frightfully dark and 
gloomy it is here? Are you asleep? or are you 
only moping? Do turn up the lights, and bring 
some wax-candles, and shut the windows, unless 
you want to be eaten up alive by the musquitoes.” 

It was the voice of Mrs. Cortland, petulant and 
irascible. Jerusha rose, with a sigh, to obey the 
imperious summons. ‘The pretty little widow was 
no easy taskmistress to those whom fate had 
placed under her command. 

“There, that’s more like it. Now brush out my 
hair, and get me ready for bed. It’s past twelve, 
and so stupid downstairs. That provoking Major 
Rochefort never came near me, though I know he 
was smoking his horrid cigar out on the lawn. 
T’ll cure him of that habit, when once I’m married 
to him. Take care, Jerusha,” with a little 
scream ; “do you mean to pull out my hair by the 
roots ?” 

“Tt was a slip of the brush, aunt. I will be 
more careful in future,” apologised the guilty girl, 
colouring a hot vivid scarlet. 

Mrs. Cortland looked complacently at the reflec- 
tion of her face and figure in the glass before which 
she sat, all a-glimmer with wax-candles: a round, 
dimpled face, with a slight touch of rouge on 
either cheek; rosy, pouting lips ; deep blue eyes 
beneath perfectly pencilled brows, and a shining, 
glossy profusion of the loveliest golden hair. No 
wonder the widow laughed, and drew out with 
her pretty fingers the long curls that drooped over 
her shoulder. 

“‘ Nobody would think I was a day over thirty,” 
-gaid Mrs. Cortland. “But there’s a great deal in 
keeping one’s self well preserved, and letting those 
odious late suppers and champagnes alone. You 
poor little Jerusha, you look old enough to be my 
grandmother !” 

Jerusha sighed. She would have been no true 
woman if she had not many a time wished for the 
dangerous gift of beauty. 

“ But you shall have some of my wide black lace 
to festoon over your old blue silk, and come in the 
ball-room to-morrow vight,”’ went on the little 
widow, feeling generously disposed. 

‘“‘Thank you, aunt. I don’t care to come in,” 

“ But you must. I'll give you a pair of my 
soiled white gloves, and you can easily clean ’em 
up with a little hartshorn and milk ; and a bunch 
of white rosebuds from the garden will be quite 
dress enough for your hair. I want you to see my 
splendid Major Rochefort.” 

“ Your Major Rochefort, aunt ?” 

‘As good as mine,” responded the self-conscious 
widow, with a sparkle of the turquoise-blue eyes. 

‘* Tf ever mortal was captivated, he is; everbody 
is talking cf it, and congratulating me on my con- 
quest. Mrs, Ellys says he has the sweetest place 
up the Hudson, and a brown stone house in New 
York for a winter residence. Won’t it be nice ? 
Of course you will come and live with us, Jerusha; 
you can make yourself useful in a hundred different 
wayz, and I never had a French maid who dressed 
my hair as well as you do. Then, too, you’ve a 
real knack at arranging flowers in vases, and 
putting the last finishing touches to one’s toilet 
after one is dressed !”” 

Jerusha smiled bitterly. Were these the sole 
qualifications which entitled her, in her aunt’s eyes, 
toa home? i 

“There, that will do. My hair is brushed 
enough, and the friction of the brush makes me 
feel sleepy. I wish you would flute the ruffles of 
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fast. 
tucker-—the wide Valenciennes, you know.” 


beauty. 


for the morning stage. 
and I don’t intend to alter it.” 


she thinks I’m in love with her / r 
leave this place until you leave it as my wife, 


those two Swiss muslin aprons to-night, Jerusha, 
and run the pink ribbons through the hem of my 


white morning wrapper, so I can wear it to break- 
And, Jerusha, don’t forget the lace on my 


And Mrs. Cortland went singing off to her room, 


leaving poor Jerusha enough t» do to keep her up 
until daylight. 


Alas ! how bitter the bread of dependence may 


sometimes be made! 


Mrs. Cortland was in a very ill humour all the 


next day ; probably because Major Rochefort had 
gone off riding before breakfast, to be absent all 
day, and the white wrapper with the pink ribbon 
run through the tucks was “love’s labour lost.” 


“T’m out of all patience with you,” she said, as 


Jerusha laboured to arrange the trimming satis- 
factorily on her aunt’s white tulledress. “I never 
saw anything so clumsy in my life? I believe 
you're crumpling up that tulle on purpose.” 


“ How will this do, aunt ?” 
Mrs. Cortland caught up the unfortunate dress 


and threw it passionately into the wardrobe. 


‘“‘T won’t wear the hideous thing.” 


‘¢But dear aunt—” timidly began the trembling 
Jerusha. 

‘“‘ Took here Jerusha,” snapped the ill-tempered 
“ T’ve borne with your freaks just about 
long enough. You'll leave me to-morrow, and 
earn your own living. I am tired of maintaining 
you in idleness. 


Do you hear?” 

“T hear, aunt.” 

‘Then please have your trunk packed, ready 
I have made up my mind, 


Mrs. Cortland retired, with her bottle of smell- 


ing salts and her book, to the bed, to doze away 


the afternoon, and try, as she said, “to recover her 
poor nerves, if possible.” 
And Jerusha? She cried a little, as was only 


natural, the poor hunted, scolded thing ; and then 


she put on her hat and shawl, and stole out into 
the cool shrubberies, where the fresh wind might 
cool the fever in her aching brow. 

As she wandered along through the green 
awnings of checkered light and shade, a tall stal- 
wart figure suddenly rose up from a rustic seat 
beneath the boughs of an overhanging beech- 
tree. 

‘‘ Jerusha !” 

“Why, Maurice, how came you here? I—I 
thought you had gone out riding.’ 

“So I had, but I returned half an hour since. 
What’s the matter, little girl? You have been 
crying. Nay, it’s no use denying it ; your cheeks 


are flushed, and the bright drops are shining on 
your eyelashes yet. 


Darliog, tell me your 
troubles.” 


He drew her close to him as he spoke, and poor 


Jerusha, nervous, worn and wearied, let her head 
fall on Major Rochefort’s shoulder, and began to 
cry heartily. 


Then, when the first passion of tears had sub- 


sided, she told all her griefs and trials. 


“And so you're to be packed off to-morrow 
morning. By Jove! but that’s a joke,” cried 
Major Rochefort, in a sort of amused consternation. 
‘‘The spiteful little yellow-haied pussy-cat!_ And 
You shall not 


Jerusha.” 

“ But she will be so angry, Maurice.” 

‘© Who cares for her anger, my little love? Not 
you, nor I, Iam very sure. But if you prefer the 
old-fasbioned orthodox course, I'll ask her for you 
this very night. 

‘‘ She is all the guardian I have, Maurice, since 
my mother died.” 

‘Very well, I’il make a formal application, with 
all due form and ceremony; and when we are 
once married, my brown-eyed lassie, I would like 
to see her or anyone else attempting to domineer 
over you !”” 

She looked shyly up into his face. How sweet 
it was to rest her own weak nature upon the un- 
faltering love and strength of his ! 

Mrs. Cortland looked marvellously innocent and 
pretty that night, in a toilet of seagreen crape, and 
tremulous fern leaves drooping from the burnished 
curls of her golden hair ; but she could not refrain 
from an indignant stare when Jerusha came in, 
wearing the blue silk without the black lace 
draperies, and shrank away behind Major Roche- 
fort’s portly and good-humoured married sister. 

‘©T don’t wonder she tries to hide herself,” 
inwardly mused the widow, ‘‘ the pert little hussy ! 
Never mind; she goes to-morrow, and that is 
settled ! ; 

Her facesoftenedinto the most winning of smiles, 
as Major Rochefort approached. : ‘ 

“You naughty, naughty truant,” she lisped ‘* it 
is an age since I have seen you !” 

‘‘Only a day or two,” said the downright 
Major. ‘Will you take my arm for a little 
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promenade, Mrs. Cortland ? 
say to you.” 

Mrs. Cortland laid the perfumed tips of her 
gloved hand lightly on his arm, and blushed 
‘‘ celestial rosy red,” even through all her carefully 
applied rouge. The bour was come at last for 
which she had schemed and manceuvred for so long. 
Major Rochefort’s heart and fortune were at last 
to be laid at her feet ! 

‘‘Mrs, Cortland,” began the Major, in a re- 
markably straightforward sort of, way, ‘‘I want 
to ask a very great favour of you.” 

‘¢‘Surely,” murmured the widow, glancing up 
at him, and then letting her eyelashes fall again, 
in her most effective manner, “no favour can be 
too great for Major Rochefort to ask it in vain.” 

‘Ab, but this is the greatest boon that man 
can ask of woman.” 

“What a pretty way of putting the question !” 
thought the delighted widow ; but she repressed 
her raptures, and only said softly : 

“ What is it, dear Major ?” 

“T am engaged to be married—” 

‘“ Engaged to be married !” shrieked Mrs. Cort- 
land, stopping short, and turning as green as her 
green crape dress. 

“To your niece, Jerusha Budd,” went on the 
dauntless Major, “and I want your formal 
consent.” 

“Jerusha Budd! You engaged to my niece, 
Jerusha! It can’t be possible.” 

“But I think it can,” said the Major, deliber- 
ately stooping to recover the fan Mrs, Cortland 
had let fall in her consternation. ‘‘ We are to be 
married immediately, but Jerusha thinks it would 
be proper and fitting to ask your consent, as her 
only living relative.” 

Mrs. Cortland grew pale underneath her glowing 
artificial roses; she-felt aa if she were stifling. 
She would have liked to tear the brown tresses 
from Jerusha’s head—to scratch the Major’s honest 
eyes out ; but none knew better than Mrs. Cort- 
land how very impolitic such a course would be. 
She forced a hollow, galvanised sort of smile. 

‘So I am to lose my little Jerusha? Well, dear 
Major, I could not give her up into better hands. 
The naughty girl! how I shall scold her for not 
sooner confiding in me!’ 

And as the Major turned to acquaint his be- 
trothed with Mrs. Cortland’s full. cunsent, the 
widow rushed up stairs to her own room, and 
heedless of crumpled crape and ruined coiffure, 
went into hysterics upon the sofa; for she had been 
so sure of Maurice Rochefort and his fortune, and 
no woman likes to see her pet castle in the air in 
ruins at her feet. 

The original programme is a little changed now. 
Mrs. Cortland is the humble companion in Major 
Rochefort’s luxurious home, and Jerusha endures 
her thousand and one caprices with unvarying 
sweetness of temper. 

“ For poor aunty has been so disappointed,” she 
Says. 


I have something to 


A curate having been overhauled by his bishop 
for attending a ball, the former replied, ‘ My 
Lord, I wore a mask.” —“ Oh, well,” returned the 
bshop, ‘‘ that puts a new face on the affair.” 

A Lavy teacher ia a school made a boy stand up 
and show how he kissed the big girls io the wood- 
shed, in hopes that he would ehed tears and 
promise to doso no more. All the boys are leaving 
the other schools now and going to this lady 
teacher. 

A COUNTRY paper lately made this ‘‘ grand ” 
statement :—“The dental diagnosisof eleemosy- 
nary steeds is ever an ungracious office ;” which 
is very fine for the country rudeness of “ ‘Twon’t 
do to look a gift-horse in the mouth.” 

A ‘bumptious” traveller, overtaking an old 
Presbyterian minister, whose nag was much 
fatigued, quizzed the old gentleman upon his 
“turn out.”—‘“ A nice horse yours, doctor—very 
valuable beast, that. But what makes him wag 
his tail so, doctor ?”—“‘ Why, as you asked me, I 
will tell you. It is for the same reason that your 
tongue wags so—a sort of natural weakness.” 

A. doctor lately informed his friends in a large 
company that he had been eight days in the 
country. ‘ Yes,” said one of the party; “it has 
been announced in the newspaper.” “ Ah!” said 
the doctor, stretching his neck importantly, “ pray 
in what terms?” ‘ Well, as well as I can remem- 
b:r, in the following:—‘There were last week 
seventy-seven deaths less than the week before !’” 

WueEn a Chicago girl quarrels with her lover, 
she communica the important fact to her friends 
in the remark that she “isn’t on squeezi 
with that fraud no more.” green Senay 

A FARMER recently advertised for a runaway 
wife, and called particular attention to the mean- 
ness of her desertion just as the spring work was 
Soming on, after he had the expense of wintering 

er. 
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THE LATEST PARIS FASHIONS, 


—_— 


By Otr SrectaL CornrEsrponDEent, 


Lace polonaises are almost sure to be worn in 
the spring and simmer, as they have already 
made an appearance at the theatres in Paris, 
white lace over black velvet, and black lace over 
black silk. 

Rich old lace is worn in great profusion on 
evening dresses, The basques of jacket—bodies 
and sleeves are trimmed with it. It is not used 
on the skirts, which are made in preference with 
flounces of the material. This is a very wise 
arrangement, as lace on the skirt of a dress is 
almost sure to get torn. Besides, the width of 
skirts would make a great quantity of lace of the 
same pattern necessary. - 

A handsome violet dress for promenade is thus 
made. The skirt a little on the ground, bordered 
with one very deep flounce. Every other breadth of 
the flounce is not joined in the seam, but has a 
fancy edge, and is turned back, and the corner 
buttoned down. The reverse is lined with a lighter 
shade, and the edge bound with the light shade 
notched out. ‘The heading to the flounce is 
similar to the edge. The jacket body has a-deep 
square basque behind with two pleats in it, and 
the sides reversed and buttoned to the back. 
There are two large diamond-shaped buttons at 
the waist. A short square cape has the corners 
turned back and buttoned. The coat sleeve is 
made with a deep cuff of the lighter shade of silk 
straight round the front, but at the side towards 
the back shaped like the revers of the flounce. A 
scarf commencing at each side of the waist is 
loosely twisted behind below the basque of the 
jacket. The ends are cut in points, which are 
turned up on the sash and secured with buttons. 

A pretty house dress is thus made. It is of 
mauve Irish poplin, with a short skirt, on the edge 
of which is a rather wide piece, slightly gathered, 
and set on between two rows of very wide ribbon 
quilling. The tunic is open in front, and does not 
even meet at the waist ; it is square at the corners, 
edged with ribbon quilling. The corners are turned 
up and held back by rosettes, and a lining of 
mauve sarcenet is displayed. A deep basque to 
the jacket body is very prettily made in this way. 
The front is elongated into two long ends, cut toa 
rounded point, edged with quilling, which ends in 
a rosette near the hip, whence the basque at the 
back commences. The quilling encircles the arm- 
holes. The sleeves are very slightly of the bell 
shape, cut open to the elbow on the outside, and 
edged with quilling. This dress would be exceed- 
ingly pretty with the trimmings and revers lining 
of violet, 

Another pretty dress is thus made of light 
brown. A skirt, a promenade length, with onerather 
deep flounce; over that seven narrow frills, each 
edged with narrow brown chenille fringe. A deep 
jacket bodice, like a fitting paletot buttoned down 
the front, and edged with one frill, bordered with 
a chenille fringe. Over this a dark brown polonaise, 
open in front, body and skirt, rounded off, and 
allowing the dress jacket to appear as a waistcoat. 
The polonaise is edged by a puffing of the same, 
and slopés away from the front till it becomes 
deep behind. Being raised by a few pleats at each 
side, there is the appearance of festoons on each 
hip. The sleeves are slightly bell-shaped. The 
bonnet is brown. 

A very pretty ordinary dress of a cheap descrip- 
tion is thus made of black alpaca. Short skirt, on 
which are five narrow flounces on the cross, each 
one bound at the edge with bright violet worsted 
braid, and set one over another. The top one has 
the heading also bound with violet. The tunic is 
bordered with a frill to correspond, and also the 
sleeves and basque of the jacket body. If this body 
is open over a waistcoat of violet cachmere the 
effect is still prettier. It is very inexpensive and 
useful, and yet the style is pretty. Wear with it 
a black mantle, and either a violet bonnet or black 
trimmed with violet. 


Irish Poriin.—Perhaps no material is more 
suitable for the demi-saison than Irish poplin. This 
fabric is scarcely cooler than cachmere, yet silky 
and very light in wear. The most delicate persons 
do not feel chilly on changing woollen costumes for 
poplin dresses, and should we be favoured with 
Spring weather in February, poplin costumes will 
replace the winter fur-trimmed and lined garments. 
Messrs. O'Reilly, Dunne, and Co., of Dublin, are 
sending out some very lovely shades in all the soft 
Quaker colours, now so fashionable, as well as in 
tich Burgundy and ruby tints. There is a new 
soft rose-blush colour, with an utterly untranslat- 
able French name, which is extremely pretty. They 
have also a fine assortment for rich dresses and 
court trains. These are patronised by the 
Princesses, and by the elite of the Court. In Paris, 
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rials: A 
penelope crochet hook, No. 33, and W. Evans and 
Co.’s Boar’s Head crochet cotton, No. 16, anda 
small shuttle. After filling the shuttle, and with- 
out breaking from the reel, join to the centre of a 
vandyke ; *, then upon the reel thread work 3 
double ; turn the work, so as to have the braid and 
stitches just worked, at the bottom; then form a 
loop for the small eyelet, and work 3 double, 1 pearl, 
and 3 double, and draw close ; turn the work, so 
as to have the eyelet at the bottom ; then join to the 
next vandyke, and upon the reel thread work 3 
double ; turn the work again, and form a loop for 
the large eyelet, and work 5 double, 1 pearl, and 5 
double ; draw close, and turn the work ; and upon 
the reel thread work 3 double; join to the next 
vandyke. 
off ; and for the edge, with the crochet hook and 
cotton, work 1 double'through the Ist eyelet ; then 
5 chain, and 1 double through the pearl of each 
eyelet, to the end, and turn back ; and through the 
loops of 5 chain work a row thus: *, through the 
1st 5 chain work 3 double, 5 chain, and 3 double ; 
then 4 chain, and repeat from * to the end, and 
fasten off. Along the top, work a row along the 
vandykes of the braid composed of 3 chain, and 1 
double upon each vandyke, to the end, and fasten 
off, 


~ 


ae 


rich corded poplins are much in request, and 
great quantities are being exported by the firm 
above mentioned. ; 


DESCRIPTIONS OF OUR ILLUSTRATIONS 


——_¢——_ 
THE LATEST FASHIONS. 


Fic. 1 is an elegant dinner or ball dress. It is 
composed of salmon-coloured silk, bordered with 
two rich flounces of lace, at the top of which is a 
garland of tea-roses and brown leaves. The sash 
is of the silk, bordered with lace. In front, the 
bodice is square, bordered with lace and adorned 
with a bouquet of flowers. 

Fic. 2 is a white silk skirt, bordered with a deep 
tulle flounce, set on with velvet and blush roses in 
garlands. The tunic is of mauve silk edged with 
lace, with a little bouquet of flowers in each corner. 
The jacket body is also of mauve, similarly 
trimmed. 

Fic. 3 is a rose-coloured lama frock for a little 
girl, trimmed with bands of black ribbon velvet and 
white cluna buttons. 

Fic. 4 is a buff cachmere frock for a child, with 


a ruche of the same piped with black velvet and 
rosettes en tablier. 
encircle the'skirt, which is edged with black lace. 
Both these dresses are three-quarter frocks for 
babies. 


Three narrow rows of velvet 


Fig. 5.—A handsome knot for the back of a 


dress. 


Fia, 6.—Edging for chemises, &c.—The mate- 
piece of vandyke braid, H. Walker’s 


Repeat from * to the end, and fasten 


Fic. 7.—This is a design to embroider with buff, 


green, scarlet, and azure wool on black canvas for an 
antimacassar. 
buff centre. 
border is like the first, and for the centre work the 
lattice in scarlet and the big stars blue. 


The first border is green witha 
The next border scarlet. The third 


Fia. 8.—A design for braiding. 

Fic. 9.—Crochet pattern.—W. Evans’s Boar's 
Head cotton, No. 16, make 18 chain. Ist row—3 
chain in 10th stitch ; *6 chain in following 4th 
stitch. Repeat from *toendofrow. Then finish 
with 6 chain. 2nd row—I treble in 6th stitch ; 2 
treble in loop ; treble in following loop ; * 3 chain, 
3 treble in following loop; 8 treble in following 
loop, 3 chain, repeat from * ; 6 chain. 3rd row.— 
3 chain in treble ; *6 chain in 5th treble ; 6 chain 
in ditto ; 3 chain in next treble; repeat from * ; 
6 chain. 4th row.—8 chain, 1 treble in 6th stitch; 
6 treble, 3 chain passed in loop of the preceding 
row ; 3 chain, *6 treble; 3 chain, passed in loop 
of preceding row ; 3 chain, repeat from * ; 6 chain. 
* Repeat from beginning. 

‘Fic. 10.—A bag to hold wools, &c., composed 
of crimson silk, embroidered with gold-coloured 
silk. The dark lines are composed of a fold of 
black velvet, studded with white glass beads. The 
medallions can either be worked finely in satin 
stitch in black silk, or there could be pictures let in 
and rounded ; and the outer edge formed of button- 
hole stitch, over a silk cord, to make it raised. The 
whole should be lined first with some stiff material, 
and then with silk. The handle is formed of black 
velvet, embroidered with beads; and the rosette 
and ends at each side should be of velvet also. 

Fic. 11.—Point lace.—Trace the design, ran on 
the lace braid, and work the design with W. Evans’s 
Mecklenburg thread (Nos. 12 and 16), and H. 
Walker’s point lace needles, 


WHEN is a smile behind time When it’s a 
little laughter (little after). 


R. 
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THE LAST WiLD FLOWER, 
By Georgina C, CLark. 

Trai last wild flower of summer on the rugged 
woodland stem— 

Why blushed the maid who gathered it to weave 
her diadem ? 

The flush was on her fair face, and the glad light 
in her eyes, 

As she twined around her hat the trembling petals 
of her prize. 


Her eyes were merry hazel, like the leaflet just 
turned brown, 

On which, between the thicket, the sunbeam 
slanted down, 

And her smile was like the sweetness of that 
mellow autumn eve, 

As she tripped the woodland moss-path with her 
cloak thrown o’er her sleeve. 


The leaves had interwoven ‘neath the azure sky a 
sheen, : 


Of green, fast-turning amber, with a dusky topaz 
screen, 


And the little distant choristers at Nature’s altar 


__ Sang, 
Till echo from her bidden cave a low soft burden 


rang. 


‘The swallows cross my foot-path ; they will soon 
fly o’er the sea,” 


She says, “but one is coming—coming whence 


they fly for me.” 


She thought “the next white flower I cull” (and 


stooped a blush to hide) 


“ Will be the orange blossom that is chosen for the 


bride,” 


HINTS ON ETIQUETTE. 
1.—When you break a glass, plate, or any such 


article in company, you are not to offer to replace 
it, nor to tell the host that you know the price of 
it, and that you will buy him a better. 


2.—It is not customary to pick the teeth with a 


fork. 


3.—It is not considered correct to indulge in 


familiar conversation with the waiter at the supper, 
to the neglect of your partner. 


4.—When you are carving be careful not to call 
‘ 9 66 : 
“gravy” “soup,” “soup” ‘* sauce,” and “sauce ” 


“juice.” 


5.—It is not advisable to call your partner 


“ Miss,” or you risk being thought a tradesman. 


6.—If you happen to trip over a lady’s train, do 


de swear at her; as swearing is not considered 
polite. 


7.—In conversing with a married lady be care - 


ful that you do not say, “Is that little man over 
there your husband?” or “Is that fat fellow your 
husband ?” 


Wuat is the difference between a hill and a 
pill ?—One is hard to get up, and the other is hard 
to get down. 


THE CHANCES OF ASSASSINATION.—The record 
of attempted assassinations goes to show that it is 
rarely successful when even skilled men attempt 
the lives of great personages. In 1857 Pianori, 
who was subsequently guillotined, actually seized 
the bridle of the Emperor's horse in the Champs 
Elysées, in spite of innumerable police agents in 
private clothes who constantly accompanied him in 
his peregrinations, and fired a pistol @ bout portant 
in his face. The muzzle was so close that the shot 
burnt the moustache, but missed its aim, and yet 
Pianori was reputed one of the best shots in Italy 
and France, and had practised constantly for two 


years. Orsini’s bombs were hurled at the Emperor’s 


carriage before the Opera at a distance of four 
paces, and produced no effect, except that of kill, 
ing several persons who were standing at a con- 
siderable distance from the carriage. The Pole 
Berezowski’s attempt on the life of the Emperor 
of Russia, in 1866, during the Paris Exhibition, 
was made under equally favourable circumstances. 
Berezowski fired almost from under the wheels of 
the Imperial carriage with a six-barrelled revolver, 
but an equerry-in-ordinary, M. Raimbault, per- 
ceiving the danger, made his horse rear, and the 
bullet intended for the Emperor Alexandria struck 
the animal in the chest. Even then the pistol was 
misdirected and would have done no harm. 
Another striking instance to the same effect was 
presented by young Blind’s attempt on the life of 
Prince Bismarck. Blind was a first-rate ae 
man, he had won the Wimbledon Cup, ht 
although he discharged the six chambers ‘e : is 
revolver while grappling with the German Chan- 
cellor none of them took effect- | There are many 
more instances of attempted political assassination 
admirably contrived and executed by fearless 
ersons which have one and all failed on account 
of momentary emotion when the deed was being 


attempted. 


“10% 


THE LADY’S 


OWN 


PAPER. 


[Marcu 9, 1872. 


. 


NIGHT. 
——_—_ 
SABELLE was very pretty, and I loved her ; 
but I was not as “spoony” as I used to be 
when I treasured a flower, that she had worn, in 
my bosom, and sat up all night to watch the lamp- 
light in her window. , 

The romance was over, and we were married, 
and the fellow yelling up stairs was two years old. 
And I hope I was a good husband ; I know Pauline 
was a good wife, and I ought to havebeen ashamed 
to do as I did about it. 

Ah! yes, it was a letter, or rather a tiny note, 
written on the‘ most delicate French paper, sealed 
with a white dove, written in violet ink, and per- 
fumed withroses. And this is what it said to me: 

* Do old loves die out of a man’s mind entirely ? 
Do you quite forget—quite, quite? I believe you 
meant what you used to say tome. No matter. I 
have never forgotten—I never shall. What else 
has a poor little woman to think of ? I’m romantic. 
I can’t help it. I wish I could. I want to 
meet you again, just as we used to meet. Let me 
prophesy. ‘There is te be a masquerade party at 
your friend Earle’s. You will have an invitation 
for yourself and lady to-morrow. Need you show 
it to your wife ? who, doubtless, had rather stay at 
home with her baby. Bah! some women do pre- 
fer those pudgy things, all fat and wrinkles, with 
neither love nor anything else worth valuing in 
their unformed souls, to men who adore them. 
Need you urge her to leave that treasure? Can’t 
youcome alone? And put a bit of that red flower 
that burns in your garden in your button-hole, 
and so be known to “ Your Oxrp Love.” 

And so it ended. 

‘¢ Bye, oh, baby bunting. 
Daddy’s gone a hunting— 
Gone to get a rabbit skin, 
To wrap the baby bunting in,” 
sang my wife from the inner room, 

She used to sing, 

‘© Meet me by moonlight alone,” 
accompanying herself on the guitar—in old days. 

Yes, the romance was all over— 

‘*‘ The days were gone when beauty bright 

My heart’s chain wove— 
When my dream of life, from morn to night, 
Was love, still love.” 

And who was the writer of that epistle? She 
insinuated that I had made love to her ; but that 
was not precisely a clue, for what man does not do 
that whenever he has an opportunity ? and what 
woman does not give a man an opportunity, if he 
pleases to take it ? 

‘“ Bill,” cried my wife from the door-way, “ the 
fish is just right now, and if you don’t come to 
breakfast it will be as cold as ice. What did the 
postman bring you ?” 

“‘ Nothing of importance,” I answered. Then, 
with a sigh, I followed Bell to the dining-room. 

We used to call each other Isabel and William, 
but it was Bell and Bill now. All commonplace 
together, said the devilish little note in my waist- 
coat pocket. However, it prophesied correctly for 
the next post brought the invitation from my 
friend Earle, who was to give a fancy-dress 
masquerade party on a certain evening, and who 
requested the pleasure of our company, 

Should I show it to Bell, or not? My conscience 
pricked me sorely. Bell enjoyed such things so 
much, and Bushburn was such a dull place, and it 
was really so very seldom that anything came to 
. break its monotony. [ walked down the garden 
path and looked at the red flowers which the 
writer of that billetdoux had spoken of ag “ burn- 
ing” there, and thought what a fine imagination 
she musthave. And I thought of Bell going down 
the lane with baby in a perambulator, and I said 
to ‘myself, “ She is content with him, Ill go to 
the masquerade alone.” ; 

I knew how wrong I was all the while. I could 
hardly face Bell that day at all. And when I had 
hired my costume and stowed it away in my desk, 
I began to cherish woful anticipations of discovery, 
and to wonder how I could get out of the house in 
that rig without being seen by anyone. It occurred 
to me that my emotions would have been anything 
but pleasant, had Bell concealed an invitation to 
me, and, attiring herself in fancy costume, attended 
a masquerade party for the purpose cf meeting 
some old beau, and that there might be trouble in 
the wigwam, should the adventure ever come to 
Bell’s knowledge. But a manis master in his own 
house, and if I chose to consingn my wife to “ her 
babe and her distaff,” IT had the right to do it—if I 
could. But could I? 

The day of the party came. The morning 
vanished; evening was approaching. If I could 
escape to the cab which I bad charged to wait ata 
certain quiet spot in the lane, while Bell was out of 
sicht herself, My infant son was always estab- 
lished in some post of observation, and would 


inform the household of the peculiar appearance 
of Da, Da, Da, at the top of his voice. Or the 
little nurse girl, or cook, espying a brigand in 
conical hat, spangled jacket, silk stockings, &c., 
departing from the house, would give the alarm. 
And I began to understand how great a multitude 
of perils beset the path of the sinner, until poor 
little Bell herself cleared them away for me. 


“ Bill,” she said coaxingly, at tea time, “would 
you mind very much if I went with baby to spend 
the evening with cousin Prue, and if it so hap- 
pened that I should stay all night? She’s to be 
all alone, poor dear, and wants me so dreadfully. 
You won’t mind, for once ?” 


‘‘T shall be delighted,” I replied. “I—I mean 
—to have you please yourself, of course. Go, by 
all means, and take little Biddy with you. And 
stay as long as you please, my dear, with your 
cousin Prue. I—”’ 

“T thought you'd feel quite cross about it,” said 
Bell, “ But actually I believe you're glad to be 
rid of us. I never saw you look so relieved.” 

“T think you are unreasonable, Bell,” said I. 
“You made the proposition, not I.” 

“Oh, what a fib! You proposed to me twice, 
before I said yes,” replied Bell. 

“ The proposition to visit your cousin Prue, as 
you know I mean,” I answered. 

‘‘And I shall go, and stay as long as I like,” 
said Bell. “And I hope you will enjoy yourself 
very much.” 

“ En-en-joy,” Istammered. “I— Why, how!” 

“At home, as an old bachelor, of course I mean ?” 

Bell having taken herself off, everything in my 
path was smooth. I ran upstairs, pulled my 
brigand costume from my portmanteau, arrayed 
myself gaily, and flung a cloak over all. I remem. 
bered the tuft of red, and in a few moments 
I was at the ball. 

but my conscience was not at ease within me for 
what I haddone. If I had had Bell upon my arm, 
4nd no red flowers in my button-hole, I should 
have been a happy man just then. 

But just as this thought passed through my 
mind, a hand touched my shoulder. And turning, 
I saw a figure draped in black silk and lace, 
masked deeply, and crowned with silver stars— 
“ Night,” according to masqueraders’ lore, and no 
doubt the writer of my billet. A woman, nota 
doubt of that—small, delicate and graceful. The 
sweetest little hand—gloved to be sure—in all the 
world. But who was it? I waited for her to 
speak, She did at last. 

“ You wear the flowers, Isee. ‘ Night’ ought 
to please a Brigand. Come away with her where 
itis quieter. There is no one in the conservatory, 
and it is like heaven there. I don’t believe you 
know me, William.” 

“ T do not,” I answered. 

* And you've held my hand so often,” whispered 
Night. ‘“ Ah, well. You men! you men! not 
only do you kiss and tell, but you kiss and forget.” 

“T don’t think any one could forget you,” I 
said. ‘ Are you sure I ever knew you ?”’ 

“T wish you never had,’ said Night. 
William.” 

We were in the conservatory now. The lights 
in coloured glass flung a strangely beautiful lustre 
down upon the scene. The air was heavy with 
perfume. It was such an hour as gives romance 
the upper hand with our hearts. We sat together 
upon a garden seat among the Jemon-trees, and she 
drew very close to me, and eat quite quiet. After 
a while, she said, as though there had been no 


“ Ah, 


pause : 
‘“*-You see I remember. Life is chilly, cold, 
commonplace. I want a bit of sweetness and 


romance. I want to be made love to again. Make 
lors to me, William, if you haven’t quite forgotten 
ow.” 

‘I find life very matter of fact myself,” I said. 
** Perhaps I should like a bit of romance too, but 
you know I’m married.” 

“So am I,” she said. 

“Oh!” said I. 

“ But that need make no difference,” she added. 

This was cool, But man is mortal. She dropped 
her cheek against my shoulder. I put my arm 
about her waist, as in duty bound, 

‘| suppose your husband is not here?” T gaid, 
“ Why not tell me who you are?” 

“Oh, if you can’t remember, why should I?” 
said she. ‘‘ Where's the ring gone you used to 
wear ?”” f 

‘The ring Phemie Davis gave me ?” I asked, 

“JT don’t wear it now. You see—” 


“ Your wife objected?” said the girl, 

“ Are you Phemie Davis?” I asked,. Phemie 
was the greatest flirt I ever knew, and I had 
flirted with her, and perhaps— “Ts jt Phemie ?” 
I asked again. 

“T won't tell. I’m married, you know,” she 
said. “It’s only for to night ; but I don’t forge’, 


though you do. And how do you suppose my 
husband treats me?” 

“Not cruelly?” I asked. 

“No,” said Night. Then I heard a sob beneath 
the mask. “No; but the romance is all gone. 
I’m the little woman who keeps house for him— 
that’s all. Kind enough. Dresses me well, and 
don’t look at metwice a day. He goes to balls, 
alone ; and has notes from other women, that he 
hides from me. I get duty kisses when we part, 
but I hate duty kisses. Oh, he’s a good husband, 
only he breaks my heart by never making love to 
me. I’d rather be made love to in a sixpenny 
calico, than to have such indifference and wear 
velvet. And your romance is over too?” 

“My wife don't care for romance,” I said 
“ She’s content with baby. IfI had had more 
sentiment in my life at home, I shouldn’t be here 
to-night. Ah, well. It’s a great disappointment, 
isn’t it—this world?” 

“Yes,” answered Night. “And she’s a plaia 
little creature, too—your wife?” 

“No; she’s pretty—and good,’ I answered. 
‘*She’d nurse me were I ill, work for me were 
I poor and helpless. So she would for her grand- 
father. There’s no romance in it.” 

, A Let’s have a little to-night, then,” said the 
ady. 

And we did. We roamed about the conserva- 
tory: we wandered out into the garden, where 
the crocuses just peeped above the earth; we 
danced a waltz or two, and I—heaven forgive me — 
made love to her—made love to something all 
black lace and stars and mask, who might bea 
Gorgon fer aught I knew, although I had a hope 
that it was Phemie Davis. 

“Will you unmask at supper!” I asked, as the 
grand marcb begun. “I want to see you.” 

“That will spoil the romance,” she said. 

% No,” I answered. 

“Will you promise me that after I have un: 
masked you will think of me as kindly, that you 
will not let the romance fade ?” 

Of course, I promised. She turned aside and 
unmasked, and as I bent eagerly forward to get a 
glimpse of my fair unknown, [ met—the face of 
Bell—of my wife ! 

How we made peace with one another need not 
be chronicled here—nor need I write at length 
what I felt at that first awkward moment. 

It was a mistake to think because we were 
married and settled all the romance had died out 
of our hearts, and we never made that mistake 
again, We are the happiest couple in the world 
still. The baby of that epoch is a young ambitious 
scholar, a second olive branch goes ahead in his 
velocipede, while a third crows in Beli’s round 
arms, I know that romance is not dead yet, nor 
ever need to die, because of homely household 
love and tenderness; and that I am Bell’s true 
lover, and she mine, still. 


THINGS TO THINK ABOUT, 
——— 

CoNVERSATION.—Conversation is the daughter 
of reasoning, the mother of knowledge, the breath 
of the soul, the commerce of hearts, the bond of 
friendship, the nourishment of content, and the 
occupation of men of wit. 

A Hinr TO Parents.—When parents are con- 
sidering the question of the hours of study for 
growing children in our schools, let them do it 
without any reference to the side question, how 
they can “bear those noisy children, during the 
subtracted hours, at home.” Perhaps they can 
better bear this than to pay the doctor's bills. 
This is the way to look at it, whether it be 
regarded in a selfish or a humanitarian point of 
view. 

TAKE A VacaTIon.—It need not of necessity 
be an expensive one. Go away, if only for a week, 
and shake off the drudgefy of routine. Some 
people are of the opinion that upon their return 
they will find the work all the more difficult. It 
is not so. The vacation judiciously spent, and 
according to one’s means, will give increased 
strength for the performance of the duties await- 
ing us. Let those who cannot do this, take now 
and then a car-ride into the country, for a day of 
fresh air. <A sight of the green grass and clover- 
blossoms will do them good. Continuous unremit- 
ting labour is not good for either man or beast. 

THE balls of sight are so formed, that one man’s 
eyes are spectacles to another to read his heart 
with.— Tattler. 

SympaTuy.—He that sympathises in all the 
happiness of others, perhaps himself enjoys the 
safest happiness ; and he that is warned by all the . 
folly of others, has perhaps attained the soundest 
wisdom. 

He who loves his purse alone, has set his affec 
tions on the best thing about him. 

There have been those who believed that, in 
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this sinful world, gladness was a sin, and sorrow 
duty. Men have spent a long lifetime in repre- 
senting every emotion of pleasure, and in cultiva- 
ting all manner of annoyances and pains, in hope 
of purifying their souls through the sufferings of 
their bodies. We may respect their motive, but 
condemn their practice, which is as much 
opposed to the true spirit. of religion as to the im- 
pulses of nature. 

The following paragraph was written eighteen 
hundred years ago by Epictetus :—‘‘ When girls 
are grown up, they begin to think that the recom- 
mending themselves to the affections of the men is 
the only business they have to attend to, and so 
presently fall to tricking and dressing and prac- 
tising all the little engaging arts peculiar to their 
sex. But it is fit they should be given to under- 
stand that there are other attractions much more 
powerful than these: that the respect we pay 
them is not due to their beauty, so much as to their 
modesty and innocence and unaffected virtue—the 
true and: irresistible charms which make the most 
lasting conquests.” Bear with his rude plainnes- 
gentle reader.. He was but aheathen. And oe, 
the English bard did not much mend the mac.er: 
“°Tis Beauty that doth oft make women proud ; 

°Tis Virtue that doth make them most admired ; 

Tis Modesty that makes them seem divine.” 
Complete the picture with that loftier feature, the 
reverent outlook of the soul to the Great Creator, 
which gives unity, dignity, and constancy to life, 
“ The woman that feareth the Lord she shall be 
praised,” and we have the general idea which 
every true patriot would wish to see realised in 
his own countrywomen. 


NEW BOOKS. 


—_————_ 


Millicent’s Home. By Crona Temple.—London : 
Religious Tract Society, Paternoster-row. 

A simple and interesting story for children. 
Millie, the little heroine, loses her mother, and 
goes to reside with her father, who is a clergyman 
in Ireland. Her brother Harry accompanies them. 
In the sister country they find pleasant neighbours 
in two dashing young Irish girls, Mary and Laura 
Fannin. We must leave the little book to tell for 
itself how Millie establishes and keeps a Sunday 
School in a benighted village, and many other 
pleasant things which are said in the author’s own 
lively way. 


Grace Ogilivie. The Story of a Child’s Life in 
India during the Mutiny.—London: Religious 
Tract Society, Paternoster-row. 

A book for children that contains a great deal of 
information about India and Indian customs. 


The Exilés Trust, and other Stories. By Frances 
Browne.—London: Letsure Hour Office. 

The plea of blindness, or any other physical 
afiliction, is often uséd to’ disarm criticism, and 
ensure a word of kind encouragement. In Miss 
Browne’s case no such aid to favour is wanted. It 
is seldom our pleasant duty to read a book of 
stories so well-written as the present, and, perhaps, 


we cannot pay her work a higher compliment than’. 


to say, busy as we are, and surfeited with reading 
of all kinds, we did not miss one of her amusing 
stories, but heartily enjoyed the book to the end- 
It ig singular how the blind lady has gained so 
much information, and what close powers of ob- 
servation she betrays. Miss Browne is the 
daughter of the village postmaster at Stranolar, in 
Donegal, and was born in 1816. At’ eighteen 
months old she lost her eyesight from’ small-pox. 
She showed a thirst for knowledge at a very early 
age, and learned much from hearing her brothers 
and sisters read over their lessons. Her friends 
also read her what books the village afforded: In 
1841 (at the age of twenty-five) her short poems 
were published in the Athenwum and much admired, 
In 1844 she published a volume of poems, and in 
1847 a second volume of a similar kind, ‘The 
Exile’s Trust ” is one of those books’ which will 
interest a grown reader, and yet be equally suit- 
able for the amusement of young persons of fourteen 
years and upwards. We can recommend it to our 
readers. 


THE MAGAZINES. 

The Cornhill Magazine presents us with a very 
good number, “The Story of the Plebescite ” con- 
tinues, and so does “ Lord Kilgobbin.” ‘* Napoosa, 
a Story cf Grand Cairo,” is complete in itself. 
There are “ Wanderings in Japan,’’ and “A 
Journey to the Sun ;” but the paper on “‘ Madame 
Henriette D’Angleterre’’ will perhaps be found 
one of the most interesting. 

_ (To be continued. ) 


SOMETHING to be looked up to—The town 
clock. 
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THE BUTCHER'S DOG. 
—>—_—_ 

af Nage following story comes to us from the 

other side of the Channel :—Monsieur 
Masson, a master butcher, residing at Boulogne, 
went in his cart to St. Germain, from which he 
took the railway to Molle, where he was to receive 
a payment of a thousand francs. The money was 
paid to him chiefly in silver, and as he had no bag 
to put it in he filled all his pockets with coin. 

About six in the evening he came back to the 
inn at St. Germain, where he had put up his cart, 
He then dined before he resumed his journey. 

While they were spreading the table, an un- 
gainly looking boor came in and called for a bottle 
of wine. He soon got into chat with the honest 
butcher, whom he affected to know, and whom he 
questioned as to his journey. But Monsieur 
Masson was prudently reserved, and, having 
finished his meal, set out on his return home. 
He had got beyond Rouil when, to his great 
astonishment, the man whom he had met at the 
mn suddenly stood before him. He begged the 
butcher to let him get into the cart along with 
him; but Masson refused, not liking to travel 
after dark with a stranger. So he whipped his 
horse and drove on. 

A short time after, M. Masson reached a rising 
in the road, and was in the act of ascending, when 
he saw a light calash coming toward him, driven 
evidently with the intention of a collision, which 
soon took place. The shock was so violent that 
the butcher alighted to see whether any damage 
had been done to his cart, and the next moment 
his persecutor and two others appeared. At the 
same time he received a terrible blow on the head, 
and was stretched on the ground. He now 
received several new blows, and the blade of a 
knife being suddenly held above his neck, the poor 
man gave himself up for lost. But assistance was 
at hand: a large dog, his faithful companion on 
the road, flew to his relief. While the noble 
animal boldly encountered the three men, to 
defend his master, the butcher got up, leaped into 
his cart, and calling to his canine preserver, 
galloped off. 

The dog who had saved his life now covered his 
retreat, and did not rejoin him till he had nearly 
reached St. Cloud. The poor beast had received 
several wounds, which bled freely, and his red and 
dripping mouth showed very clearly that he had 
revenged himself cruelly on his assailants. 


“Tix” is said to be the favourite bell-metal 
nowadays. 

“ THovGH lost to sight to memory dear,” as the 
man said when hé paid his dinner-bill. 

THE best protection against other people’s ill 
manners are one’s own good manners. 

Aw orator of the ‘tFar West” proposes to 
“ grasp a ray, of light’ from the great orb of day, 
spin it into threads of gold, and with them weave 
a shroud in which to wrap the whirlwind which 
dies upon the bosorlt of our western prairies.” We 
are afraid the machinery will break before that 
fabric gets through the loom. 


centre of a pew in church, you can make up your 
mind that thay are engaged, or going to be; but 
when one is at the head and the other at the foot 
of the pew, you can immediately determine that 
they are married. 

THE Welsh Coal Company are progressing into 
a position of importance, under the direction and 
help of well-known and influential men. The 
coal, though eminently suited to manufactors and 
navigating purposes, is valuableas a domestic agent, 
and can be sold at a rate lower than the present 
exorbitant London prices. The bed of this coal 
is entirely situated in the centre of South Wales, 

BREAKFAST.—Epps’s Cocos.—GRATEFUL AND 
Comrortine.—* By a thorough knowledge of the 
natural laws which govern the operations of diges- 
tion and nutrition, and by a careful application of 
the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps 
has provided our breakfast tables with a delicately 
flavoured beverage which may save us many 
heavy doctors’ bills.’ — Civil Service Gazette. Made 
simply with boiling water or milk. Each packet 
i tlabelled—“ James Epps anpD Co., Homeopathic 
Chemists, London,” Also, makers of Epps’s Milky 
Cocoa (Cocoa'and Condensed Milk). 

BeyJamMin Epoineron, Marquee and Tent 


Manufacturer, by special letters of appointment to. 


Her Majesty the Queen and H:R.H. the Prince of 
Wales. Contrattor for Fetes and rejoicings, Tem- 
porary Ball Rooms of large dimensions, illuminated 
and warmed to any degree. Awnings and covered 
ways. Flags and Banners of all Nations, in silk or 
bunting, emblazoned with arms and devices .to 
order. Benjamin Edgington has but one address, 
No. 2, Duke-street, London-bridge, and no esta- 
blishment at the West End, 
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THE UNSPOKEN GOOD-BYE. 
BY ETHEL LYNN. . 
‘GooD-MORNING, my lass.” ‘Well, well, women 
kind 
Are enough to upset any man ia his mind: 
Polly’s snappish and silent this mornin’. Heigh- 
ho! 


I can’t wait for an answer—time’s up, I must go. 


For a miner must work, if he’s sorry or glad, 

Whey there’s nothin’ the matter, aud work to be 
had ; 

But it does kinder help when I hear Polly say, 

“Good luck to you, Stephen ;” it cheers me all 
day. 

I s’pose she gets fretted with Tommy and Jo, 

And the washin’ and bakin’, and tryin’ to sew ; 

But she oughtn’t to grumble and cry in this way, 

And look, when I look at her, off t’other way. 


May be she is thinkin’ about that York beau 
Who was tryin’ to court her when I did. Dunno. 
Well; let her—who cares? Guess I'll sing in the 


lane, 
So she won’t think I’m grievin’, nor guess at my 
pain. 
* * * * 
‘Jo, look for your father ; it’s time he was home, 
And the dinner is ready ; I wish he would come. 
I wonder what keeps him.” Just down by the 
door, 
Waiting Polly sat, counting her grievances o’er ; 


With a twinge of remorse for her petulant mood, 


As she thought how her Stephen had patiently 


stood 


Hark ! bells 
ringing loud! 


At the mines over yonder a hurrying crowd ! 


“Stop, neighbours, and tell me ; speak quick ! Are 
ye daft ? ‘ 

What's amiss over yonder?” ‘‘ There’s fire in the 
shaft 

And the miners are down.” Her face, white as 
stone, 


Was.tearless at first ; then a pitiful moan 


Came whimpering out from the lips hot and dry, 
‘‘And I wouldn’t say nothin’—not even Good- 
bye.” 
* * * * 
A man strong and ruddy went down in the mine, 
With his fair Saxon hair in thé day-dawn ashine ;, 
A poor blackened thing, with a‘flame-shaven head, 
Mats ae brought above fromthe ranks of the 
ead ; 


And ahove it'a woman kept-watch all the day,. _. 


Looking downward to weep, looking upward to 
pray: ’ . J’ Sag y 

Till the éyés opened wide, with a strange dying 
stares a facta *k 

And the lipa whispered low, ‘“ Polly, lass, are ye 
there? Rae ae ee 

I’m a-goin’ dear Fol ; Kigs Touimy and Jo. 

Iam sorry, Poor Polly, I've fretted you 80.” ° 

“ Nay, I was to blame, Stephen darling; twas T. 


‘He is going—God help mié! Good-bye, lad! good=... 
WHEN you sce two young persons seated in the |: p ri, ol 


bye! 2% 
[oo ARES REE SENOS 

ScANDAL OF THE Court or Lovis XIV.—A 
complete circle of tale-bearing, falsehoods, back- 
bitings, and slanders was-established among a no 
less august family party than that composed of the 
haughty Anne of Austria, the magnificent Louis 
le Grand, the dignified Marie,.Thérdse, Queen of 
France, the serenely superb Philippe of Orléans, 
and the high-spirited Princess Henriette. The King 
was all fraternal devotion. to Madame}: but kept 
terms with the Queen-mother. T'he Queen-mother 
coaxed him to let drop slighting words of Henriette, 
and repeated them eagerly and instantly to 
Monsieur. Monsieur found matter enough in these 


‘venomous hints to enable him™tc¢ assure his wife 


that the King did not speak of her in her .absence 
with all the respect which was due to her, and 
‘which he always displayed to her face. In a word, 
it was a ceaseless whirl of calumny and petty de- 
traction.—From “Madame Henriette d’ Angleterre,” 
in thé “ Cornhill Magazine” for March. . 

A Missine Huspanp.—A delinquent husband is 
thus advertised for in a’ Yankee newspaper by bis 
loving spouse :—“‘ Lost, strayed, or stolen, an 1n- 
dividual whom, in'an'unguarded moment of loneli- 
ness, I was thoughtless enough to adopt as my 
husband, He’is a good lodkiny: and feeble indi- 
vidual, knowing enough, however, to go in when it 
raing, unless” some: good-looking" gitl offered her 
umbrella; Answered to the name of John. Was 
last seen in company with Julia Harris, walking, 
his armround her waist, looking more like a fool, 
if possible, than ever. Any one that will catch the 
poor fellow and bring bim carefully back, 80 that I 
may chastise him for running away, will be asked 
to stay to tea by HENRIETTA SMITH,” 
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A STARTLING DISCOVERY. 
BY JUDGE CLARK, 
—~.>—_- 


UTCHLEY was at its wit’s end. Who could 
the mysterious stranger be? No one had 
ever before been a month in the place without 
having a complete inventory taken of all his ante- 
cedents and belongings, And yet, for more than 
double that period, Rupert Ray had resided there ; 
but beyond his name, which might be an alias, 
everything connected with him remained in pro- 
found obscurity. 

‘“‘Exceedingly suspicious,’ commented Squire 
Gulliwum, with a shake of the head. And all 
Gutchley shook its head in unison ; for the Gulli- 
wums were the cream’s cream ofits society. None 
of your upstart aristocracy were the Gulliwums, 
They had a past to point to. 

Mr. Ray boarded with the widow Peeke, who 
failed not to put in practice every widowly art to 
break the ice of his reserve. Which was quite 
natural. In the first place, he was a nice-looking 
young man, and the memory of the departed Peeke 
had already ceased to be green. Secondly, the 
widow, in common with the body of her sex, pos- 
sessed an inquiring mind. To have a boarder in 
the house, and know nothing of him but bis name, 
was a thing out of all reason. 

She afforded the gentleman every possible 
opportunity to explain ; invited him to be com- 
municative by first being communicative herself ; 
in fine, left no means untried to carry her 
point, short of the rudeness of downright ques- 
tioning. But all in vain, Ray’s reserve re- 
mained impenetrable. 

No true woman ever yet gave up the put- 
suit of a secret. Foiled in the use of fair 
means, Mrs. Peeke determined—we will uot 
say to resort to foul, but to any that promised 
success. 

Mr. Ray, she knew, received a great many 
letters, On the chance that some of them might 
happen to be left exposed, she took upon herself 
the daily task of putting his room to rights. But 
never a letter or scrap of paper was visible. Mr. 
Ray kept all his papers securely locked up in a 
portable writing-desk, and none of her keys 
would open it, 

But perseverance is apt to be rewarded in the 
end. One morning the widow found a freshl 
opened letter on Mr. Ray’s dressing-table. With 
that thirst for knowledge born with the first 
woman, and which will die only with the last, she 
caught the missive up, and ran her eye over its 
contents. With a frightened scream she sank 
into a chair, and remained for a time motionless 
and terror-stricken. Then springing up, she 
hastened to her chamber, hurried on her bonnet, 
and rushed from the house, clasping in her hand 
the terrible letter. 

In the course of an hour Mr. Ray returned from 
his morning walk, and had barely seated himself at 
his desk, when a knock came to the door. It was 
opened before he had time to answer, and in 
stalked a rough-looking ‘ party,” whose face and 
figure recalled the opening couplet of the gifted 
M‘Spattem’s “ Elegy on a Deceased Prize-fighter.” 

“ His frame it was rugged, 
And his nose it was pugged.” 
se in the background stood another of the same 
ilk. 

‘May I inquire your business, gentlemen?” 
asked Ray, visibly surprised. : 

‘Yes, yer may,” replied the foremost man; 
“ we've got a capus for yer.” 

“A what ?” 

“A capus—a dockyment ter fetch yer, dead’r 
live.” 

“Do you mean you've come to arrest me ?” 

“ Yes, jist.” 

“What for ?” 

“ Well, ’tar’nt for us good I don’t reckon ; but ef 
you an’t done axin’ questi’ns, ’m done answerin’ 
SNe Jem, help the gen’leman ter make his 
tilet. . 

Before he had time to resist, had he been s0 
minded, Rupert Ray’s wrists were manacled, His 
hat was placed on his head by the attentive Jim, 


and the two constables marched their prisoner off. 


between them. 

Ray was taken straight before Squire Gulliwum, 
whom he found waiting for him, exhaling an 
atmosphere of dignity that was positively oppres- 
sive. 

“TJ demand an explanation of this outrage !” 
exclaimed the prisoner. 

“ Have a care, young man,” admonished the 
Squire, “lest to your other crimes you add the 
still more heinous one of contempt of court.” 


‘‘T may at least know of what Iam accused,” 


persisted Ray, mastering his anger. : 
“ You'll haye an examination to-morrow,” replied 


THE LADY’S OWN 


his honour. “Inthe mean time it is my duty to 
commit you.” 

The mittimus, already made out, was handed to 
one of the officers, and the line of march taken up 
for the jail in the order before indicated. 

At the hour fixed for the examination a crowd 
had assembled, the like of which had never been 
seen in Gutchley since that memorable Fourth of 
July which Squire Gulliwum had rendered illus- 
trious by delivering an oration on horseback, in 
fall uniform, in the centre of a hollow square 
formed of the “Gory Grays,’ standing at 
“ present.” 

With some difficulty the prisoner was ushered 
through the crowd into the magisterial presence, 
and confronted with his accuser—no other than 
his fair landlady, to whom the very sight of him 
seemed to give a turn. 

The magistrate begged her to compose herself, 
which she did, to some extent, and after being 
duly sworn, and having chastely kissed the book, 
she proceeded : 

Té was not her nature, if she knew herself, to be 
suspicious. The late Mr. Peeke—(tears to his 
memory)—had pronounced this the weak point in 
her character. Still, she had noticed a marked 
want of openness in her boarder. She had observed, 
too, occasional symptoms of levity in his conduct. 
Instance : she had once found him teaching her 
little boy. to sing, ‘“ How doth the little bizzin’ 
bee,” &c. (Ruled out by the Court.) She would 
scorn to pry into other people’s secrets ; but when 
people will leave their letters lying about, other 
people can’t hélp seeing what’s in them sometimes. 
It was in this way she had become informed of an 
atrocious plot against her own life. Here the wit- 
ness quite broke down, 

_ Did you find that paper in the prisoner’s apart- 
ment?” interrogated the Squire, producing the 
letter before referred to. 

T_T I—di-di-did !"" sobbing. 

Paper marked and read, 

* Dean Ra¥: Your idea of killing the widow is 
capital. Carry it out at once, ‘Will see youin a 
day or two. - BQ.” 

A loud laugh in the rear of the crowd inter- 
rupted the proceedings, 

‘Who's that comtemning the court ?”’ shouted 
the Squire. 

“ No offence intended,” said a jolly, gocd-looking 
gentleman, pushing his way forward ; “ but this is 
too good !’ 1 

“* Hullo, Quarto !” cried Ray ; ‘a pretty scrape 
that confounded letter of yours has got me into. 
Here I am accused of a conspiracy to murder !’”” 

‘Do I understand you to be the author of that 
epistle ?” inquired Gulliwam of the stranger. 

The latter owned it, 

‘“‘ Arrest him as an accomplice !” commanded 
the Squire. 

“Beg pardon,” interrupted Mr. Meek, the 
village pastor ; ‘‘but I happen to know this gentle- 
man. This is Mr. Quarto, the distinguished pub- 
lisher. There must be some mistake here.” 

‘‘ Let him explain it, then,” said the Squire. 

The stranger asked no better. Mr. Ray was an 
author who was writing a novel for him, the heroine 
of which was a young widow, whom it had beén 
deemed advisible to kill off in the concluding 
chapter. And the “desperate business”’ referred to 
in the publisher’s note “ had that extent—no more.” 

Mr. Quarto was cut short by a roar of laughter, 
in which everybody joined but the widow and the 
Squire. 


“Mamma,” asked alittle boy who had been sent 
to dry a towel before the fire, ‘‘ is it done when it 
is brown?” 

JAPANESE SERVANTS.—No feature of Japanese 
society is more curious than the relations between 
master and man. The master admits his servant 
(provided, of course, that he be of the military 
class) to his intimate society; but the servant 
never assumes a liberty. He takes his place at 
dinner with the utmost humility, and having done 
so, bears his share of the conversation, addressing 
freely not only his master, but even guests of the 
highest rank. The master will pass his own wine 
cup to his man, as if he were an honoured guest, 
and for a while they would appear to any one not 
acquainted with the turns of a language most 
fertile in subtle distinctions to be upon perfectly 
equal terms. Yet, the moment the feast is over, 
the man retires with the same profouud obeisances 
and marks of deference with which he entered, 
and immediately relapses into the servitor; nor 
will he in any way presume upon the familiarity, 
which, having lasted its hour, disappears until 
occasion calls it forth again. Feudalism strips 
service of servility, and, although the feudal 
system is a thing of the past, its traces must long 
remain.— From “ Wanderings in Japan,” in the 

“Cornhill Magazine” for March, 
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. NEWS OF THE WEEK. 
—— 


THE miserable attempt to alarm the Queen made 
on Thursday night is deeply to be regretted, occur- 
ring as it did immediately after one of those rare 
occasions on which Her Majesty’s health permits 
her to be present amongst us. We trust it will 
not damp the Royal recollection of the hearty wel- 
come of Tuesday, Arthur O’Connor, a lad of 
eighteen, a grocer’s assistant, contrived to secrete 
himself inside the wall of Buckingham Palace, and. 
as the Queen passed presented an old unloaded 
pistol at her. He was, of course, immediately 
secured, and has been committed for trial at the 
Central Criminal Court. The parents of O’Connor 
are in poor circumstances, his father being em- 
ployed as a workman, but are said to be a steady 
industrious family, and originally well descended. 
His grandmother, who is yet living with them 
(aged 72) is the great niece of Lord Longueville of 
Castle Mary, and martied her cousin Mr. Arthur 
O’Connor of Connorville, the brother of the cele- 
brated Feargus O’Connor, 

It has been reported that the jury have stopped 
the Tichborne trial. They did not precisely do so 
on Monday, as they intimate their willingness to 


hear any further evidence, and the proceedings 


were adjourned till Wednesday. Credible wit- 
nesses hail testified that Roger Charles Doughty 
Tichborne had tattoo marks on the arm, that the 
lower part of his’ ears were attached, that he had 
no twiteh in the eyés, nor knock-knees, and was a 
good-looking charming young man, and that the 
claimant was not he, On Wednesday no further 
eviderice was offered of behalf of the claimant, and 
the Lord Chief Justice ordered him into custody 
on a charge of perjury. 

Mrs. Pontstry has been acquitted of the 
charge of murdering her mother. 

Tur QuEuN will shortly take up her abode for 
a fortnight at Badei-Baden. The Villa Delmar 
has just been engaged for Her Majesty from the 
29th March to the 15th April. She goes to visit 
her half-sister, the Prineess’ of Hohenlohe, who 
has lost her husband, 

THe QueEN IN A Dir#uma.i—While Her 
Majesty was out for a drive of Monday afternoon, 
about 20 minutes past five, the Windsor steeple- 
chases concluded for the day, atid ina few minutes 
her Majesty’s earriage becamé blocked in by the 
cabs and vehitles leaving thé course. Mr. In- 
spectot Matisell was furtutiately present, and, 
aided by a number of the Ist Life Guards, cleared 
a passage, and her Majesty passed through the 
crowd smiling. 

Sr. Paun’s CatHEDRAL.—The completion of 
St. Paul's Cathedral lias received & néw impulse 
from the generous contributions of te Queen and 
the Prince of Wale, and the revival of ifiterest in 
the noble edifice by the imposing se#viéé of Tuesday 
last. Now, if the authorities aré if éathest; they 
may ensure a larger sympathy than their proposal 
has met with yet, and the present generation may 
hope to see the finishing toucli given to Wren’s 
greates§ work. There has been no systematic 
colleetion yet made for the purpose ; but the time 
may have come for it, and we cannot doubt that 
the publi¢ would respond. It cannot be too 
clearly or emphatically shown, in the first place, 
that the only source of funds for the purpose are 
such as are voluntarily supplied.—City Press. 


WueEn Charles Lamb was boarding he sometimes 
invited friends to dine with him, paying the land- 
lady a small sum. He observed that when 
Wordsworth dined with him the landlady charged 
a sixpence more, and one day remonstrated 
with her on the injustice of such’ discrimination, 
at the same time adding that Wordsworth was a 
great poet. “ Don’t- know about the great poet,” 
replied the landlady, “but I know he is a great 
eater,’ 

A CAPITAL story is told of Marshal MacMahon 
when Colonel. During a parade he had an alter. » 
cation with an officer in the ranks who refused to 
obey him. MacMaton finally threatened the 
offender, and the latter drawing 4 pistol, took de- 
liberate aim, and’ fired. Fortunately the cap 
snapped. Without the slightest sign of fear, cool 
and impassable, MacMahon’ said, “ Give that man 
fifteen days in the guardhouse for having his arms 
out of order.” 

A party of young gentlemen dined sumptuously 
at a resturant, and éach one insisted on paying the 
pill. To decide the matter it was proposed! to 
blindfold thewaiter, and the first one he catight 
should pay the bill. (fe hasn’t caught any’ of 
them yet.) i 

A PoxTicAL Broker.—A} Wall-street ian, 
while gazing at astar the other evening, after a 
storm, hailed the twinkling orb as ‘the burning 
double-eagle of the celestial, mint.” 
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Post Carbs.—The Post Office authorities have, 
it is said, decided upon increasing the present price 
of postal cards by one halfpenny the dozen, and 
not to sell a smaller number than a dozen at a time, 
So that a dozen cards will, after a date to be fixed, 
be 64d. instead of 6d. - 

Woman.—I knew a lady who made a great 
name as a poet, and yet she confessed to me that 
she would rather have sat at the head of a table 
with half-a-dozen children round it, the mistress of 
a happy home, fulfilling woman's only mission, 
Woman is a mystery, George, an unfathomable 
mystery. It is no good trying to understand her. 

SUNFLOWER AS A PREVENTIVE OF Fever.—All 
those who live-in malarial districts should, if 
possible, test the asserted influence of sunflower 
cultivations in removing the sources of fever. 
German, Italian, and French savants have testified 
as to its efficacy in this respect. Amaccount comes 
to us from Holland of a landowner on the low 
banks of the Scheldt who planted three or four 
plots of sunflowers a few yards from his house, 
with such effect that for ten years there has not 
been a case of miasmatic fever among the tenants 
of his property, though the disease continues to 
prevail in the neighbourhood. 2 

A Brave Lapy.—A trial arising out of a rather 
dramatic incident has just taken place before the 
Court of Assizes at Riom. A lady some years back 
prosecuted two individuals for robbery, when they 
were condemned to six years’ imprisonment. At 
the expiration of their punishment they met the 
lady, who did not recognise them until she over- 
heard one of them say, ‘‘ Yes, it is her!” She 
was alarmed ; and, having to ride a distance of 
seven or eight miles home, she borrowed a 
revolver. Shortly after she had started two 
individuals rushed forward from the roadside and 
endeavoured to stop her horse, when she fired a 
shot at each, bringing both to the ground. The 
detonations alarmed the horse, which bolted, and 
overturned the carriage into aditch. The lady, 
however, got out and walked to the nearest village, 
and gave information to the mayor, who im- 
mediately went to the spot with several inhabi- 
tants, and found both the men lying dead in the 
road. The lady has just been tried for homicide 
and has been acquitted. 

A New Frorat ORNAMENT FOR TAE DRAWING- 
RooM.—Last August a lady friend of mine 
gathered a handful of the world-renowned flowers 
of forget-me-not, myosotis palustris, and to pre- 
serve them for as long a period as possible they 
were put in a large soup-plate filled with rain 
water. The flowers were placed near the window, 
so as to enjoy the advantages resulting from an 
abundance of light and air, and the water was 
replenished when needful. In a surprisingly short 
space of time—three weeks, I believe—white 
thread-like roots were emitted from the portion of 
the flower-stalks in the water, and they ultimately 
formed a thick net-work over the plate. The 
flowers remained quite fresh, excepting a few of the 
maost advanced when gathered, and as soon as the 
roots began to.run in the water the buds began to 
expand, to take the place of those which faded, 
and up to the middle of N ovember the bouquet— 
if it may be so called, was a dense mass of flowers, 
and a more beautiful or chaste ornament for the 
indoor apartment cannot be imagined. 

A Hinpoo Arremus Warp.—David Carson 
Sahib ka Pucka Tumasha is the name of a gentle- 
man who will shortly make his appearance in 
London. He is on his way from India, where he 
is well known by Anglo-Indians for his represen- 
tations of Hindoo life, and is about to treat 
London with his illustrations of the comic side of 
the Hindoo character. 


HEATRICAL AND 
Hf GOSSIP. MUSICAL 


Sa 

Mr. Fecuter’s has re-appearanced at the 
Adelphi, in Ruy Blas. This engagement is for 24 
nights. sea SR 

‘A new comedy, entitled, Horgiven, will be pro- 
duced at the Globe on Saturday. 

Miss Bateman is suffering from acute imflam- 
mation of the eyes, and consequently is for the 
present incapacitated from appearipg on the stage. 

It is asserted that the famous composer, M. 
Gounod is at present suffering from severe illness, 
His malady is said to be a species of hysteria, 
caused by nervous irritation from the long tension 
of his nerves. his is the second or third time he 
has been afflicted in the same manner. 

A new drama, by Dr. Westland Maraton and 
Mr. W. G. Wills, entitled Broken Spells, has been 
accepted at the Court Theatre, and will be pro- 
duced at Easter. Mr. Hermann Vezin (specially 
engaged) and Miss Litton will appear in it, and 
M-. Walter H. Fisher, a jeune premier, will make 
h’s début in it in London, 


breve, who is the laziest man in the world, manages 
to write such long sermons!” ‘Well, brother 
Jones, I think it’s because when he once gets a- 
going he is too lazy to stop.” 


AMUSING SCRAPS. 
——_>>——_ 


“You seem to walk more erect than usual, my 
friend.” “Yes, I have been straightened by cir- 
cumstances,” 

Wuat is the largest room in the world? The 
room for improvement. 

“T’m not used to begging,” said a little girl to 
a lady of whom she had asked alms, ‘‘ cause only 
two weeks ago my father was a merchant !” 
“Why,child, how could you be reduced to poverty 
so soon?” * My father took a bad two-dollar bill 
at his pea-nut stand, and it ruined him,” sobbed 
the child. 

A tricky horse-jockey owned a notoriously 
vicious horse that was one day levied upon by the 
sheriff and advertised to be sold for debt. “ Very 
well,” said the jockey, “if the sheriff can sell that 
horse to anybody in this county, he is welcome to 
do so. I’ve tried hard to sell him, and gave it up 
long ago.” 


JOHNNY was telling his ma how he was going to* 


dress and show off when he was a map. His ma 
asked, “ Johnny, how do you expect to get your 
living when you get to be a man?” “ Well,” 
said Johnny, “I'll get married and live with my 
wife’s pa.” 

Accorpina to one of the resolutions lately 
adopted at a Woman’s Rights meeting, ‘‘one of 
the most detestable sights ever seen is a parcel of 
old bachelors lounging around, smoking, and talk- 
ing about the horrors of married life.” 

“Deacon. JONES, how is it that Parson Long- 


Boarper: “This tea seems very weak, Mrs. 
Skimp.” Landlady: ‘‘ Well, I guess it must be 
the warm weather. I feel weak myself. In fact, 
everybody complains.” 

I say, ma,” exclaimed a little four-year-old 
American, “if Washington was the father of his 
country, then I suppose that his ma was our 
grandmother.” 

A crusty old bachelor says that ‘‘love is 
wretched business, consisting of a little sighing, 
a little crying, a little ‘dying,’ and a deal of 
lying.” 

AvoID argument with ladies. In spinning yarns 
among sélks and satins, man will always be 
worsted and twisted and finally wound up. 

A MORNING paper, in puffing a new style of 
patent coffin, says, ‘It has given perfect satisfac- 
tion to all who have thus far used it.” 

OLD Joe Dilkes, who loves whisky and tobacco, 
says he is not going to get married till self- 
supporting wives are all the rage, 

“Pa, what can I do, unless you get me a 
riding habit, up here in the country?” “ Get 
into a habit of walking, my dear.” 

Song of the ladies as ————: “How I love the 
military !” Song.of the cadets: ‘‘ How I love 
the millinery !” 

A COUPLE out in Portland, Oregon, who found 
themselves divorced lately through the machina- 
tions of the wife’s mother, did the best thing 
possible under the circumstances, by getting married 
over again. . 

Wantev.—A pillar for the bed of the ocean, 
weights for the scales of a fish, a sleeve for the arm 
of the law, the artist who drew a truck, a cure for 
a window pane, the dentist who drew the stumps 
ata cricket match, the tongue from the mouth of a 
river. 

Orprr.—A Milwaukie judge recently restored 
order in his court by drawing a seven-shooter, and 
flourishing it at the turbulent. 

Tur TEMPERANCE REFORMERS of Massachusetts 
having denonnced tobacco and rum in a lump, and 
declared that the love of liquor is stimnlated by the 
use of tobacco, the New York Tribune asks, Why 
is it that the Mahometans, who are both temperate 
and long-lived, are also the ‘most inveterate 
smokers in the world ?” 


ENIGMAS, CHARADES, RIDDLES, Xc. 


{We shall be happy to receive contributions and 
answers to this column from our readers. | 


ENIGMA. 
T am found in riches though not in wealth, 
In illness and sickness, but not in health, 
In a hint I lurk, but I’m never known 
Jn a sarcasm or sally ; I hold my own 
In a skilful compliment ; never give way 
To scandal or quarrel, although I must say 
Tn mischievous gossips and fights I am found, 
For in evil, not good, doth my influence abound. 
T am not pretty, but shine in pleasing. 
I’m given to loving, and hating and teasing. 
T dweil in a mansion, a ship or in an inn; 
Indeed in the latter I choose to begin. 
I am known in your life, but not in your death, 
‘though I die in a sigh, yet not in a breath. 
Lam given in marriage, though single I live. 
Iam not generous, yet always give. 


When you meet me double, you may rely 
T am talking Latin undoubtedly. 
When you discover me, I know 
You will jealously guard me from friend or foe, 
Though selfish I am, for I never shun 
To take every care of number one, 
As the Romans styled me ; when I appear 
As apersonal pronoun, you hold me dear, 
GEOGRAPHICAL ACROSTIC. 
My first is a sacred river in the ist, on whose waters 


maidens float their signal lamps, and to whose banks 
the sick are brought to die. 


My second is an island cage, whose bars were too weak 


to keep a mighty spirit imprisoned. 


My third is a river in the-New World, renowned for 


the musical boatmen floating down it. 


My fourth is a town with a fine lake of its own, much 


beloved by straitlaced people for its narrow principles 
and musical boxes. 


My fifth is the glory of the ancient world, ‘‘now fallen 


from her high estate.” 


My sixth is said to be the largest river in the world, 


and is haunted by plenty of crocodiles. 


My seventh is a mountain that many find very hard to 


climb—few reaching to its summit. 


My eighth, the mountain whose cool breezes bring 


fresh health and vigour to languid and enervated Euro- 
peans in the East. 


My ninth and last, a quaint little old town in Flanders, 


owning a good collegiate school, and which is not pro- 
nounced quite as written. 


The initials of all these will give the name of the 


science which describes them all. 


CONUNDRUMS. 
. Why was Moses supposed to wear a wig ? 
. What did Job’s wardrobe consist of? 
. When is a sailor not a sailor? : 
When the spider came out of the Ark, what did he 


What is worse than raining cats and dogs? 
. Why is it that U and I must never dine together? 
. What profession is a postman? 


ANSWERS. 
CHARADE. 
1. Looking-glass. | 2. Lighthouse, 
3. A Secret. 


ENIGMA. 


CONUNDRUMS. 
In the dictionary. 
His foot. 
. That when he had no Eve. 
. The barren fig tree. 
Because he studies the profits (prophets). 
. Because the cattle (cat ’Il) eat it. 
. Because there is not a single person in it. 


Sano Petr 


Words. 


TOILET RECIPES. 
a 

Damask. PowDER.—Beat well in a marble 
mortar three pounds of cypress powder and dry 
damask roses; sift the powder through a fine 
cypress sieve, beating and returning it until it is 
sufficiently fine. 

DENTIFRICES.—Coral Tooth Powder. Take 
four ounces of coral reduced to an impalpable 
powder, eight ounces of very light American bole, 
one ounce of Portugal snuff, one ounce of the 
ashes of good tobacco, and one ounce of myrrh, all 
in fine powder ; to be well mixed, and after wards 
carefully sifted. 

Dentirrice Exgoruary.—Take four ounces of 
red coral finely levigated, one ounce each of 
cuttle-fish bone and cinnamon, also well pulverised, 
bruise together half-an-ounce of cochineal, and 
half-a-drachm of alum, with a little water till of a 
purple colour, then add ten ounces of Narbonne 
honey. Perfume the electuary with one drop to 
the drachm of any favourite volatile oil. 

Hewer’s Dentirrice.—Mix six ounces of 
cuttle-fish bone with one ounce super-tartrate of 
potass, and eight drachms of Florentine iris-root, 
all in fine powder. . 

Hupson’s PRESERVATIVE FOR THE TEETH.— 
Take equal parts of the tinctures of bark, myrrh, 
and cinnamon, with a little gum arabic and 
arquebusade. 

GREEN’s TootH Powprer.—Take one ounce 
each of dried sage leaves, crust of bread, and 
muriate of soda, and one drachm each of cloves 
and nutmeg, powdered. Mix ia a mortar, 


—— 


Perfume, pomade, and powder are so generally 
in use that a word about them may be acceptable 
to many of our fair readers, First, if perfume is 
used, it should be of a refined odour and good 
quality. There may be the excuse of poverty for 
wearing a cheap gown, but there can be no pallie- 
tive for using inferior scent—scent is not a neces- 
sary, it is indulged in as a luxury, and displays the 
taste of the user. It is still more important to use 
a good powder, for common articles of pbs! kind 
are sometimes injurious, and generally coarse. A 


coarse powder is immediately visible on the skin 
with ab unsightly effect. Mdme. Briedenbach’s 


“poudre d velours’’ is very mach to be recommended 
for its good qualities, and it is prepared for both 
brunettes and blondes, with a different nouance to 
favour the complexion of each, Mdme. Brieden: 
bach has also an excellent substitute for soap called 
“ Amandine,” and manufactured for the use of 
those whose skins are tito delicate to bear the'action 
of even the most delicate soap. 
I 
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THE 


WELSH FREEHOLD COAL & IRON COMPANY, 


Te EVE EE Use: 
To be Incorporated under the Companies’ Acts, 1862 and 1867. 


CAPITAL £155,000, IN 31,000 SHARES OF £5 EACH. 


Payment £1 on application, £1 on Allotment, £1 10s. in three months, £1 10s. in six months. Should no allotment be made, all 
deposits will be returned, free from any deduction. A Minimum Annual Dividend of Seven per Cent. is guaranteed on the Capital of the 
Company for four years. 

Trustees, 
The Right Hon. Lord Robert Montacu, M.P. | Sir THomas Parkyns, Bart. 


Directors. 
CrawstAy M. H. CrawsnHay, Esq., 30, Gracechurch Street, E.C. J. ANDERSON SNELL, Esq., Iron Merchant, Glasgow. 
G. H. Payne, Esq., 150, Fenchurch Street, London, E.C. (Messrs. C. H. Warina, Esq., M. Inst. C.E., The Darran, Neath. 
G. H. Payne & Co., Ship Owners and Steamship Brokers). W. V. Rouzzston, Esq., Swindon, Wilts. 
SYLVANUS PADLEY, Ksq., J.P. (Coal Owner), Swansea. 
Bankers. 
National Provincial Bank of England, Bishopsgate Street, London, National Bank of Scotland, 37, Nicholas Lane, London, and its 
and its Branches. Branches. 
Solicitors. 
Messrs. MitLER & SMiru, Salters’ Hall Court, Cannon Street. | Messrs. CUTHBERTSON & TURBERVILLE, Neath. 


Engineer. 
H. C. CoutrHarD, Esq., M. Inst. C.E., 25, Duke Street, Westminster. 
Accountants and Auditors. 
Messrs. WILLIAM Epwarps & Co., 18, King Street, Cheapside. 


Sercetary (pro tem.) 
Mr. E. J. Lozey, Temporary Offices, 18, King Street, Cheapside. 


ABRIDGED PROSPECTUS. 

This Company is formed for the purpose of purchasing and working a Freehold Estate, containing one thousand three hundred 
acres, or thereabouts, with all the veins or seams of Coal, Ironstone, Fire Clay, and other Minerals, situated in the Parishes of 
Baglan and Michaelston-super-Afon, in Glamorganshire. 

The estate is distant about 55 miles from Neath Harbour, and has access to the ports of Swansea, Cardiff, and all others in 
the Bristol Channel, and also possesses direct railway communication to all parts of the kingdom; the Great Western Railway 
Company is also now laying narrow-gauge rails connecting the north. 

The minerals, however, form the principal value of this property, which is almost in the centre of the South Wales Mineral 
Basin, and is well known to contain nearly all the Coal and Ironstone existing in South Wales. 

According to the reports of Joshua Richardson, Esq., M. Inst. C.E., F.G.S.; C. Martin, Esq., C.E. ; aud I. Smith, Esq., Colliery 
Proprietors, Neath, the supply of both Coal and Iron Ore is practically inexhaustible, and of a very excellent character. 

Quantity of Coal contained in the estate :— 

Joshva RichardsonEsq., M. Inst. C.E., writes in his report, dated— 

Neath, September 23rd, 1871. 

“ We thus have within 200 fathoms from the surface 1,312 acres of Coal, 25 feet in thickness, which gives upwards of 
32,800,000 tons of workable Coal. With such an immense supply this property present sample guarantees for the investment of 
the capital which will be required fully to develope its vast resources.” 

QUANTITY OF IRONSTONE OR IRON ORE.—Mr. Richardson further estimates, after making the customary deductions, 
that the whole of the estate contains upwards of 9,147,000 tons of Ironstone. 

The Profits are estimated at a moderate output, and even then the balance-sheet of the result of one year’s working is as 
follows :— 


Dr. Cr. 
240,000 Tons of Coals, less 210,000 Tons of Coal at 10s. (present price 11s. 6d.) £105000 
30,000 Tons supplied to furnces. 20,000 Tons of Pig Iron at 65s. (present price 80s.) 65,000 
Rent of Farms, Works, &¢.......00000 Pocoe teenee os 230 
210,000 Tons at 6s. 6d. f.0.b. at shipping port......... £68,250 


20,000 Tons of Pig Iron, the cost of which at 48s. 
per ton (including blending with hematite ore) 48,000 


Repairs and replacements ............cecccccceccsccesosces 5,000 
Salaries, agencies, Directors’ fees, office expenses, &e. 7,500 
Profit’ to balance .......+.-seesessseees svesdecttevcstiey ies 41,480 
£170,230 £170,230 


Being a dividend of upwards of 25 per cent. on the capital of the Company, which may be reasonably expected to be realized 
the second year of the Company’s working. 

GUARANTEE.-~A contract has been entered into for the purchase of the Estate, with all its rights and appurtenances, for 
£130,500, of which £45,000 is to be paid in cash, £15,000 in paid-up shares, and the balance to be invested in Consols, in the 
names of trustees, for the purpose of guaranteeing the dividends. So satisfied is the vendor of the success which will attend the 
development of the resources of this estate, and of the wealth of the iron and coal deposits, that he has guaranteed to the Share- 
holders a mimimum annual dividend of 7 per cent. on the paid-up capital of the Company for four years. 

REMARKS.—When it is considered that this extensive estate is in the United Kingdom, absolutely freehold, without 
royalties of any kind, that the vendor guarantees a dividend for four years, takes a largé number of shares in part payment of the 
property, and the demand for coal and iron ore is now so great that it pays to import the latter from foreign countries at heavy cost 
for freight, the directors believe that this Company offers a desirable and safe investment. 

Samples of Coal and Iron Ore, the Reports of the Engineers referred to in the Prospectus, a Map of the Estate, the Articles 
of Association, and Copy of the said Agreement, can’be seen at the offices of the Company. 


The Lists of Applications for Shares will be closed on Friday, the 8th March, 1872, for 
London, and on Monday, the llth, for the Country. 
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IF THERE ARE ANY LADIES who have not yet 
used the GLENFIELD Srakcu, they are respectfully 
solicited to give it a trial, and carefully follow out 
the directions printed on every package, and if this 
is done they will say, like the Queen’s Laundress, 
it is the finest Starch they ever used. When you 
ask for GLENFIELD STaRcH, see that you get it, 
as inferior kinds are often substituted for the sake 
of extra profit. Beware therefore of spurious 
imitations. 

Borwick’s Custarp PowbEr is now used by all 
respectable families for making delicious Custards 
and Blanc Manges, and nothing can be more agree- 
able to eat with Puddings, Pies, and Stewed 
Fruits. Sold by all Corndealers in 1d. and 2d. 
packets, and 6d. and Is. tins. 

From J. Hounsell, Esq., Surgeon, Bridport, 
Dorsetshire : “I consider Bunrer’s NERVINE a 
specific for tooth-ache. Very severe cases under 
my care have found instantaneous and permanent 
relief.” From E. Smith, Esq., Surgeon, Sherston, 
near Cirencester : “I have tried BunTER’s NERVINE 
in many cases of severe tooth-ache, and in every 
instance permanent relief has been obtained.” 
Sold by all Chemists, 1s. 14d. per packet ; or post 
free for 15 stamps from J. R. Cooper, Maidstone. 


To brace the nerves, to overcome weariness and 
disinclination to activity, to prevent irregularities, we 
should recommend recourse to be had to Kearsley’s 
Widow Welch’s Female Pills, which are a really invigo- 
rating tonic medicine. Creating an appetite ; correcting 
indigestion ; dispelling flatulency ; curing headache ; 
relieving shortness of breath and palpitations of the 
heart. Used with great success by the medical pro- 
fession, and proved by over 20,000 people annually to be 
a certain means of relief. Sold by all chemists in boxes 
in white wrappers (which notice particularly to avoid 
deception), or by post, free for 36 stamps, of J. Sanger 
and Sons, 150, Oxford-street, London, W. 
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THE LADY'S OWN PAPER is published by R. G. 
CARTER at 3, Shoe-lane, Fleet-street. It may also be 
obtained at the Railway Stations, and of the Newsagents 
throughout the United Kingdom. In the event of any 
difficulty, copies will be sent direct from the General 
Office, 3, Shoe-lane, Fleet-street ; single copies, post free, 
for Threehalfpence. 

SCALE OF CHARGES FOR ADVERTISEMENTS. 

Six Lines and under (col. measure) .... 3s. 6d, 


Every additional Line............. -.+- 0s. 6d. 
Paragraphs, Six Lines and under ...... 638. 0d. 
Every additional Line...... Bsa 18300: 


A considerable reduction is made on orders for a Series. 
Stamps and Post-office Orders payable at Fleet-street, 
to ROBERT GEORGE CARTER. 


Advertisements and Communications should be sent to 


the Office, 3, Shoe-lane, Fleet-street, E.C. 


NOW READY, 
THE MONTHLY PART 
OF THE 


LADY’S OWN PAPER, 


With which is GIVEN AWAY a full-sized CUT 


PAPER PATTERN of a jacket, 


A COLOURED PATTERN FOR BERLIN 
WOOL WORK, 


A BEAUTIFUL COLOURED FASHION PLATE, 

The Monthly Part contains a highly sensational 
novel, entitled, ‘ Doubly False,’ numerous short 
stories, illustrations of fancy work and fashions, 


amusing scraps, &c. 


THE THEATRES. 


—_"——_- 


A pee ROYAL, DRURY-LANE.— 
Sole Lessee and Manager, F. B. Chatterton. Every 
Evening, at 7, AMY ROBSART. Mrs. Hermann Vezin, 
Mesdames Fanny Addison, Kate Ryan; Mr. J.C. Cowper, 
Messrs. J. B. Howard, Terris, Brittain Wright, F. Vokes. 
To conclude with the grand Christmas pantomime, TOM 


THUMB. 


Ros AL LYCEUM THEATRE.—Sole 

Lessee and Manager, Mr. H. L. Bateman.—Every 
Evening, at 7, MY TURN NEXT: Mr. G. Belmore. At 
8, THE BELLS: Messrs. H. Irving, F. Hall, F. W. Irish, 


Hi. Crellin; Miss G. Pauncefort, Miss Fanny Heywood. 


To conclude with PICKWICK: Messrs. G. Belmore, 


Charles Warner, Addison, G. Murray, Odell, Irish, H. 


Crellin ; Mesdames Hill, La Fontaine, Kate Manor, and 


Ewell. 


Ewell, 0 ________f 
AIETY THEATRE, STRAND = cole 
Lessee and Manager, Mr. John Hollingshead. 
Every Evening, at 7, MARRIAGE AUX LANTERNES : 


Misses Loseby, Tremaine. 7.45, PAUL PRY : Mr. Toole 


Miss E. Farren, Mr. Rignold, &c. At 9.30, THESPIS : 
Messrs. Toole, Taylor, the Paynes, &c. ; Misses Clary, 


Farren, Loseby, &c. Ballet and Chorus. 


OYAL STRAND THEA TRE.—Sole 
Lessee and Manageress, Mrs. Swanborough. Every 
Livening at 7, LODGERS AND DODGERS; Mr. W. Joyce ; 
Mrs. Raymond. After which, MEG’S DIVERSION : 
Messrs. H. T. Craven, W. Swanborough, H. Crouch, 
Turner; Mesdames Ada Swanborough, F. Hughes, and 


Armstrong. Followed by PYGM ALION. 


QUREEY THEATRE.—Sole Manager, 
Mr. Shepherd. This Evering, at 7, MASTER'S 
LODGE NIGHT: Messrs. Murray, Yarnold 5 Miss 
Lemmon. At a quarter to 8, NOBODY'S FORTUNE: 
Messrs. Shepherd, Edgar, Murray, Warde, Yarnold, 
Newbound, Butler ; Miss Maria B. Jones, Mrs. Shepherd. 
With THE TRADESMAN’S SON: Mr. Edgar; Mrs. 


Shepherd, Miss Edgar. 


SEWING MACHINE.|/)_ E. COOPER, 


THE BEST IN THE WORLD, 
Printed Instructions Gratis. 281, BETHNAL GREEN ROAD,| Aji other Makes kept in 


INCORPORATED UNDER THE ComPaANIEs’ ACTS, 


ANTI-ADULTERATION ASSOCIATION 


Offices: Adelphi Chambe 6, John-street, Adelph 


THE existing laws being entirely permissive have prove. 
totally inoperative. The primary object of the Associa- 
tion isto secure the introduction of a compulsory Bill 
against the Adulteration of Food, Drink, and Drugs. 
And, further, to aid such measures by eliciting a large 
amount of public support, by petition and otherwise. 


by analyses of the chief articles of Food now supplied in 
all parts of the Metropolis (and elsewhere, as the means 


of the Association admit), and by a Monthly Report HITTINGTON LIFE ASSURANCE 
thereon—for which purpose the services and laboratory 

ofan eminent Food authority and Chemist have been 
secured. 


time, and inconvenience entailed on them in attempting . 
to enforce the penal clauses of the existing Acts. For particulars apply by post card, to 


signed petitions extensively canvassed amongst the in- 
fluential classes, and press upon Parliament the urgent 
necessity for passing a compulsory Act ina matter of such 
vital importance as regards the Health and well-being of 
all, more especially the poorer classes. 


and Donations, but in all cases a receipt from the office. 


DRINK, and DRUGS. 


2s. 
Published 6, John-street, Adelphi, and H. VICKERS, 
Strand. 


1962.” Illustrated. 
JOHN B. DAY, 3, Savoy-street, Strand ; and all Book- 


Surgical Operation. Enlarged by an account of the Cures 
effected in England. 


THOMAS BRYER & CO,, 


Beg to inform the Public that they have Purchased by Tender of the Trustees, the ENTIRE 
STOCK of WILLIAM WEATHERILL, of Westbourne-grove, Draper, &c., &e., at a 
DISCOUNT of 433 PER CENT. OFF COST PRICE, and are offering the same at their 


ANNUAL SALE, 


wiiHrer COMMENCES TO-DAY. 


N.B.—ALL GOODS MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES, 


44, AND 45, KING WILLIAM-STREET, AND 


6, ARTHUR-STREET, ONDON-BRIDGE. 


FIVE MINUTES, WALK FROM THE CANNON-STREET AND MANSION HOUSE STATIONS, 


THE LADIES’ COMPANION 


Is A GOOD MANUFACTURED BY 


PRICES FROM 
“11 oO. 


EASY WEEKLY PAYMENTS TAKEN 


BUY OF THE MAKER. Next to the Fire Engine Station. Stock. 


MILLARD’S 
“INVISIBLE” FACE 
POWDER, 


AN 
EXQUISITE TOILET 
PREPARATION 
FOR 
Beautifying and Preserving 
the Complexion, 
DELICATELY 
PERFUMED. 
Specially adapted for use 
in hot climates. 
Sold by Chemists, Per- 
Sumers, &c., in Packets, 6d. 
And Elegant Boxes, with Puf, 1s. and 2s. each. 


1862-67, Feb. 27, 1871. 
THE 


(LIMITED). 


a 


To seek out proof of the necessity for such legislation 


COMPANY. 
CHIEF OFFICE :—37, Moorgate-street, London. 
Further to seek out and prosecute in cases of injurious 


adulteration and fraud, and obtain convictions when | Life Assurance—Endowments—Provision for Children — 
possible under the existing laws. 


Annuities—Children’s Endowments— 


By so doing to relieve individuals from the cost, loss of MARRIED WOMEN’S NEW RIGHTS 


To concentrate public opinion by means of numerously ALFRED T .BOWSER, Mana 


O LADIES.—The Shrewsbury Water- 
proof TWEED CLOAKS, SKIRTS, and JACKETS 

in every variety of shape or colour are supplied by the 
To carry out these objects the Association appeal to the ! original makers, BE. W. and W. PHILLIPS, 37, High- 


public in general for sympathy and support by signing | street, Shrewsbury. Patterns and prices post free. 


the petitions submitted by their canvassers, and further, 
to defray necessary expenses, by Subscriptions or 
Donations. 


MATEUR THEATRICALS and 
GRAND COSTUME BALLS. —Every appendage 
The books of the Association will at all convenient for the above in elegant and superior style, at NATHAN’S, 


The canvassers are authorised to receive Subscriptions 


times be opened for the inspection of Contributors, and | the celebrated, eminent Court costumier, Tichborne 
reports regularly transmitted. 


street, Regent-street, only. Their splendid Portable 
Further particulars forwarded on application to Theatre, with scenery and every appendage, on hire. 
T. PAYNH, Secretary. 


MACHINISTS AND YOUNG LADIES 
SOLICITOR. 


JOSEPH PERRY, Es@Q., Guildhall Chambers, Basinghall W ANTED, to learn Sewing Machines— 


street, E.C. Thomas’s, Howe’s, Singer’s, Wilcox and Gibbs’s, 
Wheeler and Wilson’s, Clements’s—for button-holes, 
embroidery, &c., 5s.—for mantles, dressmaking, tailoring, 
underclothing, &c., 3s.—bootwork, flowering, &c., 5s. ; 


materials found free ; employment and good wages after- 


Published the 15th of each month, 


THE ANTI ADULTERATION REVIEW. wards. 141, mford-street, Blackfriars. 


A Magazine devoted to securing PURITY in FOOD, 


Price 2d., or per ann., pp. 


Now ready. Sixpence. 


RS. BULUS WINTER PARTY. 


By the Author of the “ ‘Times’ Newspaper for 


sellers. 


Just published, price 2s. 6d. 
N the CURABILITY of CANCER, 


and its (Painless) Medical Treatment without 


By Dr. G. VON SCHMITT. : 
London: Wyman and Sons, 74, Great Queen-street, 
W.0 
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THE HOME WASHER 
a 1S A SIMPLE, 
) ao PACT, 
YANN yay AND 
if EFFICIENT 
ig WASHING MACHINE, 


Boiling, Soaking, and 
Rubbing unnecessary. 
A Complete Machine, to 
Wash, Wring, & Mangle, 


Satey a = se 5s. ; 
HH or Loa OME WASHER, only 
ser £3 10s. 


Carriage Paid to any 
Railway Station. 
Tliustrated Lists Free. 
BELL AND CO., 
490, OXFORD STREET, 
LONDON, W.C. 


TO PREVENT TYPHOID FEVER. 


BY BSB. ROYAL 


HER MAJESTY’S LETTERS PATENT. 


HAVE YOUR CISTERNS FITTED WITH 
WESTO AND PINDER’S 
PATENT OVER-FLOW PIPES; 


AND YOUR CLOSETS FITTED ON THEIR IMPROVED 
PRINCIPLE, 


REQUIRING NO SOIL TRAP, 

To prevent the effluvia from the drain-pipe infecting 
the water in the Cistern. Highly recommended by 
the Highest medical authority. 

PRICES: LARGEOVERFLOW, 13s 6UA—SMALL DO. 11s 6d 


CARRILHO, PINDER, AND CO., 
nventors, Sole Manufacturers and Patentees of Fittings 
to Joint Pipes without Solder, and the Protector 
Over-Flow Pipe, to prevent contagion from 
the Drain Pipe to the Cistern. 


__ 23, East-street, Walworth, London. 


TRY 
MOLE’'S PATENT INDESTRUCTIBLE 


BOOTS 


FOR DURABILITY, COMFORT & FASHION, 


SAME. PRICE AS ORDINARY BOOTS, © 

And possess the following IMPORTANT ADVAN- 

AGES :— 

1. DURABILITY—lasting considerably longer (the 
tread being kept on the ball or centre of the foot), while 
costing no more than ordinary Boots. 

2. APPEARANCE.—The tread being equalized, the 
Boot is preserved in shape till worn out. 

3. COMFORT—By keeping the Boot thus upright and 
in shape, the miserable feeling inseparable from Boots 

orn on one side (and which is a fruitful cause of corns 

nd bunions) is wholly avoided. 

4, SIMPLICITY—-A child can understand and apply 
this invention. 

See TESTIMONIALS with instructions for self-measure- 
ment, pcst free on application. The Trade supplied with 
Soles and Heels. 

Wholesale -MOLE’S PATENT BOOT COMPANY, LIMITED. 


CHARLES MOLE, Manager. 


Chief Depot—4 and 5, Tottenham Court Road, 
London. Ch 
Agents required in unrepresented districts. 


DARNEY and PRIOR, 
PIANOFORTE MANUFACTURERS, 
51, DAVIES STREET, BERKELEY SQUARE, W | 
(Opposite Claridge’s Hotel.) 
MANUFACTORY :—New Inn Yard, Tottenham-court-road. 


PRIZE MEDAL awarded for the New Compensating 
ron Cottage Grand. Warranted not to deteriorate in 
pitch or tone, or require re-regulating in any climate. 

PIANOFORTES Manufactured expressly for Schools, 
as exhibited in the Educational Section of the Interna- 
tional Exhibition, 1871. 

FIRST CLASS PIANOFORTES for Concerts, Institu- 
tions, &c., at moderate charges. 

PIANOFORTES TUNED AND REPAIRED. 


Emporium for Manufactured Articles of 
nearly Every Description, 
82, LOWER MARSH, LAMBETH. 


W. MARCHANT, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, * 
Dealer in Glass, China, Earthenware, [ronmongery, Tin 
woods, Brushes and Brooms, China Figures and Orna- 
ments, Musical Instruments, Cutlery, Metal Goods, 
apanned Goods, American Pails, and Importer of 
oreign Glass. 
Goods Lent on Hire 


51, GREAT PORTLAND ST., OXFORD ST., W. 
MeL MORRIS (Having recently 


arrived from Berlin) begs to inform the Ladies 
of the West-end that she has opened a Ladies’ Hair 
Dressing Establishment, where may be obtained a very 
select assortment of HUMAN HAIR, Fancy Toilet 
Articles, &c. 


Ladies’ Ornamental Hair Work made up in the latest 


Fashions. ’ : 
Every description of Hair Work, making up, &c., will 
receive Madam M.’s immediate and careful attention. 
A call is respectfully invited. 
51, GREAT PORTLAND ST., OXFORD ST., W. 


HH} D. MADDICK and CO., Printers of 
@ several first-class Newspapers and Magazines 
and every other description of Printing, having recently 
purchased some extensive founts of new type are pre- 
pared to EXECUTE CONTRACTS at extremely low 
charges. Would not object to take an interest. Arrange- 
ments can be made for publishing. 
Offices, 1 and 14, Crane-court, Fleet-street, London. 
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BREIDENBACH’S 


WOOD VIOLET. 


“Fragrant as the Flower.” 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. 


WOOD VIOLET COMPLEXION POWDER. 2s. 6d. 


AMANDINWNE, 


is innocent in 


= 


WOOD VIOLET PHILOCOME. 
m DELICATH SCENTS. 


POUDRE a VELOURS.. No. 1. Pure White. 
A deeper shade. 


1s. 6d., 2s. 6d., 5s. 

LABLAB. QUEST, ROCK ROSE. 

for CHAPPED HANDS. 1s. 6d., 2s. 6d. 

0 No. 2. Rosée. No. 
This Powder is the finest FACE POWDER extant. It 
use, natural in shade, and superior to any skin or Com- 


plexion Powder yet known. 23. 6d. ; post free, 32 stamps. 


MACASSARINE softens, restores, and strengthens the HAIR.. 


KALYDOR beautifies the COMPLEXION, prevents freckles and eruptions. 
ODONTO imparts a pearly whiteness to the TEETH, and is fragrant to the breath 
Sold everywhere, ONE SHILLING each. 


BREIDENBACH and CO., 1573, NEW BOND STREET, W. 
RIMMEL’S CHOICE PERFUMERY AND ELEGANT NOVELTIES. 


* ie 


Water, 2s. 6d. and 6s. 


IHLANG-IHLANG, VANDA, HENNA, JOCKEY CLUB, VIOLET, TEA, COFFEE and other sweet 
perfumes, from 2s. 6d.; three in a pretty box for 7s. : 

RIMMEL’S LIME JUCE and GLYCERINE, the best preparation for the hair, 1s. 6d., 2s. 6d., & 5s, 

- RIMMEL’S GLYCERINE SOAP, 6d. and 1s. 

RIMMEL’S far-famed TOTLET VINEGAR, 1s., 2s. 6d., and 5s. 


Pellucid do. 1s. 


Violet Water, 8s. 6d. Toilet 


RIMMEL’S AQUADENTINE, for whitening the teeth and sweetening the breath, 2s. 6d. 
RIMMEL’S PHOTOCHROME, a new Pommade for Restoring Grey Hair and Beard to their original 
Colour, through the agency of light, 3s. 6d. 


PES * RIMMEL'S ROSE-LEAF POWDER, for the complexion, 1s. per box. 


EUGENE 


FANCY CRACKERS, for Balls and Parties. Rosewater, 2s.; Costume, 88. 6d.; Oracnlar, 8s. Gd. ; 
Floral, 5s. 6d.; Fan, 5s. 6d. ; New Lottery, 4s. per dozen. 

SURPRISE BOUQUET FANS, Violets, 2s. 6d. ; Rose Buds, 3s. 6d. ; Grouped Flowers, 6s. 6d. 

EASTER EGGS, for Presents, from 1s, to £1 Is. 0d. 


RIMMEL, 


PERFUMER TO H.R.H. THE PRINCESS OF WALES. 
96, Strand; 128, Regent-street; and 24, Cornhill, London. 76, King’s-road Brighton. 
17, Boulevard des Italiens, Paris. 


£60,000 WORTH OF FURNITURE, BEDSTEADS, AND BEDDING, 
AT VERY REDUCED PRICES. 7 


CHIMNEY WM. WAINE, BRUSSELS 
AND OTHER GENERAL FURNISHING, WHOLESALE, CARPETS, 


GLASSES,| pxport UPHOLSTERY WAREHOUSES, 
131 to 139, NEWINGTON BUTTS. 


THE NEW COURT JEWELLERY 


IN EVERY VARIETY. 


AURINE is a metal so perfectly resembling Gold 


300 PIECES, 
ALL AT 2s, 23, PER YARD. 


AURINE. 


All the goods into which it is 


as to baffle detection. 


manufactured are, in style and finish, equal to 18-carat Gold; while the imitation Diamonds, Rubies, Turquoise, 
Emeralds, and Pearls with which the Aurine is studded are remarkable for brilliancy and finish, and closely 


resemble the most rare gems. 


A detailed Price List free by post. The goods, which are guaranteed to give perfect satisfaction, will be safely 
packed and forwarded per first post, after receipt of the amount in stamps, or post-office order, payable to Charles 


Wynn, at the Charing-cross office. A trial of a single article is respectfully solicited. 


+; Emeralds, &c. 
- EARRINGS, engraved with charming designs... 
rT) set in Tortoiseshell, rich and chaste.. 

FINGER-RINGS, set: with Rubics, Emeralds, and Pear] 
. pattern, single Brilliant, set in Claw 
THE LORNE SET, Brooch and Earrings complete 
LOCKET, carved with chaste design and enamelled 
rf SCARF PIN, Parisian design, with Turquoise we aie ve ot 

NECK-CHAINS, NECKLETS, ALBERTS, PENCIL CASES, WATCHES, 


AURINE BROOCH, beautifully ornamented, 
set with imitation Rubies, 


** Princess” 


oe ee 


. 
- 

. 

. 

ee . 

oe oe o. 
oe oe . 


oe . . 


&e., equally cheap. ; 


CHARLES WYNN, 
AURINE IMPORTER, 


295, STRAND, LONDON. 


GLENFIELD STARCH 


is'the only kind used in her Majesty’s Laundry. If there 
are any Ladies who have not yet used the GLENFIELD 
STARCH, they are respectfully solicited to give ita 
trial, and carefully follow out the directions printed on 
every package, and if this is done, they. will say, like the 
Queen’s Laundress, it is the finest STARCH they ever 
used. When you ask for GLENFIELD STARCH, see 
that you get it, as inferior kinds are often substituted 
for the sake of extra profit. Beware, therefore, of 
spurious imitations 


OULKES’ CEMENT will unite any 
Material, from Glass and Leather to Wood and 
Iron, and the articles joined bear washing in boiling 
water, It combines transparency with unequalled 
strength and freeiom from unpleasant. odour, admits of 
great neatness aud is of easy application. A few of the 
uses to which it may be applied: The repair of every de- 
scription of Household Glasses and Earthenware, Glass 
Shades, Chimney Ornaments, pieces of Veneer, the Bind 
ing of Books, Chippings of Furniture, Picture Frames 
Mounting of Prints, Marble and Alabaster Goods, Fossils, 
Ornaments in Ivory and Bone, Vases and Pendants. 
Costly wares, Ancient and Modern, that cannot be re- 
placed, may, with this cement, be renewed, however 
much broken. : 
In bottles, at 1s. Sold by all respectable chemists, and 
Patent Medicine Vendors, and prepared only by the Sol 


tor 
my J. FOULKES, Operative Chemist, Birkenhead. 


LEA AND PERRINS' 
THE “ WORCESTERSHIRE.” 


Pronounced by Connoisseurs 
«THE ONLY GOOD SAUCE.” 

Its use improves appetite and digestion. 
Unrivalled for piquancy and flavour, 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 

To avoid which, see the names LEA and 
PERRINS, on all Bottles and Labels. 


ASK FOR LEA AND PERRINS’ 
SAUCE. 


Agents—CrossE & BLACKWELL, London, 
and Sold by all Dealers in Sauces through- 
out the word. 


BekWICK'S 


BAe POWDER 


| 16 Bex BEEN AWARDED 


4 AY GOLD MEDALS 
Ko’ its SUPERIORITY over all others, 


AVPASES Bread, Pastry, Puppines, &c. 
| 


eens and WHOLESOME. 

SED in Id. and 2d. PACKETS. 
A180 6d. and 1s, PATENT BOXES, 
PPRAMPTON'S PILL OF HEALTH. 


This excellent Family Medicine is the most effec- 

tive remedy for indigestion, bilious and liver complaints 

: Sick headache, less of appetite, drowsiness, giddiness, 
spasms, and all disorders of the stomach and bowels, or, 
where an occasional aperient is required, nothing can be 


SAUCE | betteradaptea. - 


t 

For FEMALES these Pills are truly excellent, removing 
all obstructions, the distressing headache so prevalent 
with the sex, depression of spirits, dulness of sight, 
nervous affections, blotches, pimples, and shallowness of 


Sold by medicine vendors, price 1s. 13d. and 2s. 9d. per 
box. 
“ 


| the skin, and give a healthy bloom to the complexion. 


F. 8.” can confidently recommend as 
e@ a most strictly honest person, and one she 
has known for many years, Mrs. DYMOND, 55, Miil- 
street, Bideford, North Devon (successor to the late Mrs. 
Turner), who gives the greatest value for all sorts of 
adies’, gentlemen’s, and children’s LEFT-OF F CLOTHES, 
&e. First-class references given. ‘The money sent by 
return of post. The expenses of carriage borne by Mrs. 
D., who is happy to do business in any part of tho 
United Kingdom, 
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THE BEST AND CHEAPEST TEAS (OLOURED SCRAPS for FOLDING 


{N ENGLAND ARE TO BE OBTAINED OF SCREENS and SCRAP BOOKS.—Immense stock, 


1,500 different sheets or sets to choosefrom. Abbreviated 
ny ; list post free. Coloured scraps for children, a set of 100 


different subjects, post free for 2s, 1d. in stamps.—JOHN 


8, KING WILLIAM STRERT, CITY, LONDON, E.C. : JERRARD, 172, Fleet-street, London. 
STRONG TO FINE BLACK TEA, 1s. 44., 1s. 6d.,2s, VERY FINE RICH BLACK TEa, 2s.6d.| JO EA UTY WITHOUT PAINI.—A 


A Price Current Free. : Sugars at Market Prices. : ash off 
PAILLIPS and CO. send all Goods CARRIAGE FREE, by their own Vans, within Kight miles of No. 8, hing | ang seer nok tOabhie Othe eet his eanidag Fr an 
William-street, City ; and send Teas, Coffees, and Spices Carriage Free to any Railway Station or Market Town in | ¢5, thirteen stamps. MADAME LACELLE, 73, Theobald’s- 

” England if to the value of Forty Shillings or upwards.—PHILLIPS and CO. have no agents, road, Holborn W.c. y FO, 


HT )R. PARIS’S NERVOUS RESTOR- 
DUNN & HEWETT’S COCOA & MIDK |store, 77 diixges do mzcing fect 


and possessing highly reanimating properties, they will 
(REGISTERED). i 


be found an invaluable remedy in all cases of debility, 
nervousness, depression of spirits, trembling of the 


1d PREPARED WITH NEWNHAM’S CONDENSED MILK. limbs, palpitation of the heart, &c., restoring health, 

& bet and vigour in a few weeks g fald A boxes at 

ot TLicnEen ISLANDICUS, OR 4s, 6d., 15s., and 32s.; by post 4s. 8d., 15s, 4d., and 35s., 
DUNN & HEWETT’ = » 1s. 4d. a Ib. by E. Clever, 63, Oxford-street, London; and Westma- 

A Ts IcELAND Moss Cocoa. cott, 17, Market-street, Manchester. 

ra 1d 66 7 ” R. FRESCO, SURGEON-DENTIS?T 

H H ) : ’ 
DUNN'S ESSENCE of COFFEE, Is, and 2s. a Bottle. Diploma 1843, ’ Certified by the Senior Surgeon 


of Guy’s Hospital, &c., &c., President of the Royal 
DUNN & HEWETT’S “ BROMATINE,” Fe nema teres ae > College ot Surgeons England, and by many other eminent 
. medical mM < 


ee MANUFACTORY: PENTONVILLE, LONDON PAINLESS DENTISTRY GUARANTEED. Protoxide 
ae = Y : of Nitrogen, or Laughing Gas, administered daily. 


Mr. FRESCO hasintroduced an entirely new and much 


y improved method of fixing Artificial Teeth and Palates, 

B R AND S IN T if RN AT 10 N AL S A i , C iy which has been acknowledged by eminent and well-known 
4 London Physicians and Surgeons as being the most suc- 

cessful of all methods. Charges—s. per tooth, £4 4s. the 


The Al of 1862, London.--1867, Paris. oe ee VST STREI, RINSBORY. CLMCUS 


Opposite the Moorgate Street Railway Station. 


This most wholesome and excellent Sauce excels with Veal Cutlets, Pork and Mutton Chops, Fillet of Beef, Rump LOOK TO YOUR TEETH. 
Steaks, Plain dressed Fish, Poultry, Fried Ham, Bacon, Vegetables, Eggs, Cold Meat, Salad and Cheese. In general R. FRANCOIS (late Jeans) Surgeon- 
use in the Royal Household ; the Refreshment Department of the House of Lords and Commons ; the Government ‘Dentist continues to SUPPLY his a ebeated 
t] « 


Offices ; and at the principal Clubs ; Army and Navy Mess Rooms ; Hotels; Resturants; and Private Families.— 
Prepared by H. W. BRAND, F.S.A. (formerly of the Household of H.M. George IV.); Author of ‘‘The Complete 
Modern Cook;” ‘‘'The Modern Process of Preserving Alimentary Substances,” &c. Cook and Co-Manager of the 
Cuisine of the Great International Exhibition, 1862 ; Inventor of the Yorkshire Pie ; the Royal Highland Pie; the 
new Camp Pie; the Alpine Savoury Paté; and the Orthodox Paté de Poisson 4 la Cardinal ; Lochfine Herrings (En 
Fillet 4 la Bavigote) ; and many other Culinary Delicacies, Extracts, and Concentrations of Meats and Fish, for 


ARTIFICIAL TEETH, on vulcanised base, at 5s. a tooth 
and £2 10s. aset. These teeth are more natural, comfort- 
able, and durable than any yet produced, and are self- 
adhesive.—42, Judd-street, near King’s-cross and Euston. 
square.—Consultation Free. 


Bon Vivants, Travellers, and Persons of Delicate Constitutions.—Sold by CROSSE & BLACKWELL; PETTY TO SING AND SPEAK WELL. 
Uae & CO.; BATTY & CO; BARTON & SONS; Chemists. Italian Warehousemen, and at the Co-operative ILES DOUGHTY’S. VOICE 
SLOTEE: LOZENGE for the Throat and Weakness of the 


Voice.—These Lozenges strengthen and produce a 

Charming Voice of silvery, bell-like clearness, improve, 

5 sustain, aud increase the power and compass of the 

Voice, stop its decline, and impart elasticity to the vocal 

BRIKLD’S NON-GUTLTLERING CANDLES. chords. Upwards of 5,000 testimonials. The following 


tell their own tale :—CHRISTINE NILSSON writes :—‘‘ I 
The tendency to gutter greatly lessened,—are sold as follows :—The Channelled Candles, yellow ; | find your Lozenges most excellent for*the throat and 


the Fluted Candles, clear, in boxes of 18, 24 and 36 candles each, and the Cable Candles, white, in | Voice.” JENNY LinD :—“‘I confirm the testimony already 


boxes of 12, 18, and 24 candles each. The Candles varying in size, each box of the same quality, is come oe rank eat ie pe eevee et of teen 


sold at the same price. MBS, GERMAN REED :—] find they give an exquisite 
MAY BE OBTAINED OF ALL D ; clearness to the voice.” ARCHBISHOP MANNING :—‘‘1 

EALERS THROUGHOUT THE UNITED KINGDOM. approve very highly of them.” REV. CHARLES GORDON 

CUMMING DUNBAR writes :—‘ They certainly give clear- 
ness to the throat and mellowness to the voice.” SIR 

T iH L DIE S BO [ IDOIR CANDLE S MICHAEL CosTA :—‘‘I am glad to give my testimonial 
to their efficacy.” HERR THEODOR WACHTEL, Court 


} ; Singer to the King of Prussia, writes, June 4th, 1870 :— 
These Elegant Candles (manufactured by J. C. and J. FIELD) are carved in the pattern of be pint eotoaliant Lozenges ara the, heat taclemmthe voice 


Cable, and tinted in the most delicate shades of rose, green, lavender, &c, Are beyond question the | and clean the throat from phlegm. Sold by Chemists, in m 
most striking and beautiful candles ever produced. boxes, 6d., 1s., and 2s. 6d., or from MILES DOUGHTY, 
é Chemist, 26 and 27, BLACKFRIARS-ROAD, LONDON. Post 
THEY MAY BE OBTAINED FROM ALL DEALERS, IN BoxEs oF 8, 4, AND 5 CANDLES EACH. free for 7, 14, or 33 stamps. 2 


DOMESTIC WAX CANDLES; |LA* e Oee e 


RELIEF AND CURE OF RHEUMATISM, 


Eight Medals awarded in Germany and 
es & EIGHTS TO THE POUND, 8 . Franc, rer ere ~ 
° This Wool is made into a inds of U R 
P and 8d. PER POUND, CASH. CLOTHING; and the efficiency of these articles is 
These Candles are introduced to supersede the Old Fashioned Tallow, Kitchen, and Mould Candles, and the | founded on twenty years’ experience by medical men of 


cheaper kind of Composites. They are very superior burning Candles. Those at 7d. per pound are a Pale Brown | note. 
Colour ; those at 8d., a Pale Canary Colour, fit for Parlours, Nurseries, Housekeepers’ Rooms, &c., give more Light, Sole Depot at MADAME SIMON’S, Soho Bazaar. 


and burn twice as long as Tallow Candles. Counters, 237 to 240. 
MANUFACTURED AND SOLD ONLY BY INE Flavoured Strong BEEF TEA, at 


THE LONDON SOAP AND CANDLE COMPANY, |iany ot niitr Puttar, Sequiring Baron Licbig, 


the Inventor’s, Signature on every jar, being the only 


1oO7, NHW BOND STREET. guarantee of its genuineness. 


Excellent economical stock for soups, sauces, &c‘ 


TAMAR INDIEN, ERE 


A Laxative, Refreshing, and Medicated Fruit Lozenge, the Immediate|, “2° 70 #100 PER WEEK! 


Made easy. 20,000 sold in six months. The most rapidly 
Relief and Specific Cure of use. 


selling articles ever invented for married or single ladies’ 

NO FEMALE CAN DO WITHOUT THEM. 
CONSTIPATION, HEADACHE, INDIGESTION , BILE, HAAMORRHOIDS, &e. Durable, Elegant, Cheap, and what has always been 
wanted, and always will. Profits large. Rights for sale. 


“Taman” (unlike Pills and the usual Purgatives) is agreeable to take, and neyer produces | Lady Agents can make fortunes. Standard articles. 
os d Circulars free. 


Address BANDANAH MANUFACTURING CO., New 


jrritation. 


, : York. 
; Eines adnetnen tere epnidaryd | santas 
PREPARED AND SOLD BY E. GRILLON, 122, LONDON WALL, E.C. TO ALL IN DEBT AND DIFFICULTIES 
AR. MARSHALL, Solicitor of the Court 
May be had also of Messrs. Barcnay and Sons and all Chemists. i of Bankruptcy, &c., obtains for EMBARRASSED 


DEBTORS, in town or country, PROTECTION Ae Ais 
Price 2s. 6d. per box. Government stamped, PERTY and an entire release from all debts, wndcr * 
new act, without bankruptcy or suspension of busines y 
Charges by instalments. Consultation free. 


JO G AN BILLS of SALE and DEEDS of every. description pre- 
ared at one-half the usual ClAtS~- 
HN GOSNELL & CO.’ CHERRY TOOTH PASTE Parag at one hall fhe eR TBD 


is greatly superior to any tooth powder, gives the teeth a pearl-like whiteness, protects the enamel }|__ Mr. Marshall may be conaulee athe ¢Vening* at: his 


from decay, and imparts a pleasing fragrance to the breath, Price 1s. 6d. per pot. a fa HART-STREET, BLOOMSBURY. 
JOHN GOSNELL & COS PATENT TRICHO-SARON, or newly invented - a 
HAIR BRUSH, the peculiar mechanical construction of which accomplishes the two operations TO PERSONS IN DEBT. 
of cleaning and polishing simultaneously. R. MARSHALL, of 12, HATTON- 
JOHN GOSNELL & CO.’S MOELLINE LA NOBLESSE GARDEN; Established 1830, 
POMADE, MACASSAR OIL, &c., for the Hair.’ OUD ENBCIL, peas pnt AE oan 
‘ < 
JOHN GOSNELL & CO’S TOILET AND NURSERY POWDER. AN ENTIRE RELEASE FROM ALL DEBTS 
Se ey = Galabyated for its purity and exquisite fragrance. without bankruptcy, U deb ee D or suspension of business. 
be had of a erf i ; harges very moderate, able i ; 
oper Thanieseteee Deine and Chemists throughout the Kingdom, and at the Manufactory, Angel Passage, 93, Charg CONSULTATION WR PAR Lae 
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ALSOWITHOUT 
HANDLE.ON 


COLOUR TOP. spins anyhow and 
winds itself. Recommended by Pro- 
fessor Pepper. In Illustrated box, 2/6 
DEAN & Son, 65, Lupcarte HI, £.c. 


tad 


THE METABOLASSCOPE 
Optical Illusions and Transforma- 
tions, by Day or Night. Highly 
recommended by Profesr. Pepper. | 
2s. In handsome box. 


| A most amusing novelty. 
box, with Coloured design on cover, 2a 
full Directions 6d, 


In cardboard 


SELF-ACTING 
CHAMPION WRESTLERS. 


Amusing to all. In Pictorial box, 
showing positions, with rules. _ 2s. 


DEAN & SON, 
65, LUDGATE HILL, LOND” &.C. 


DEAN’S REIN-JACKET. 
Tasty and strong for Children to play 
at Horses; so that no cutting the 
child’s arms can occur, bells, &c. 2/6 
DEAN & Son, 65, LUDGATE HILL, E,c. 


EYORS TO THE QUEEN OF SPAIN. 


ING MACHINES. 


UNEQUALLED, from 5gs. 
Silent Lock-Stitch, 6gs. 


The “Albert” Lock-stitch, 
Silent. Price 6}gs. 


“Excelsior” Knotted-Stitch. 
Sews & Embroiders exquisitely, 6gs. 


Hand Machines from 35s. 
Lock Stitch from 63s. 
THE “PRIMA DONNA,” 


: Four Guineas, 
The “Little Sun,” price 10s.6d. Try one. 
WHICHT & MANN, 143, HOLBORN BARS. 


SEWING MACHINES EXTRAORDINARY. 
Tue best hand Lockstitch 
Sewing Machine the world has 
yet produced is the A B C, price 
four guineas, American made, 
on Singer’s unerring principle, 
» Withmodifications and improve- 
ments. It will make a shirt or 
“an overcoat, and earn a living 
Id for all having sewing todo. For 
thorough practical utility, sim- 
plicity, and durability, it is unsurpassed by any £10 
machine in the kingdom, and not approached by any 
known machine sold at the same price. Every agent, 
tailor, seamstress, and family in England should send 
for prospectus to G. W. JENINGS, sole importer, 140, 
High Holborn, London, W.C. 
MOCKETT & CO.’S 
SEWING MACHINE DEPOTS: 
214, CAMBERWELL-ROAD. 
58, NEwineton Butts. 
Machines of all systems by the best makers, Hand and 
Treadle. Adapted for plain and ornamental work. ~ 
The ‘‘ BELGRAVIA,” Wheeler and Wilson, Howe, 
Thomas, and other systems. Little Wanzer, Weir, 
Princess of Wales, Little Stranger, &c. 
Monthly instalments accepted. Machines exchanged 
and repaired. ‘Trial allowed. 
WASHING and WRINGING MACHINES, 
Instructions gratis at purchaser’s residence, 


= 


By Her Majesty's Royal Letters Patent. 


OE 
Morrison’s Archimedian Hem-Folder 
FOR 
THE SEWING-MACHINE AND THE FINGER. 
Manufactured solely by JOSEPH GILLOTT, Metallic 
Pen Maker to the Queen, Victoria Works, Graham-street, 
Birmingham, Drawings and particulars forwarded on 

application. 

COMFORT IN THE WEAR OF GLOVES. 
HE PATENT “ SOLITATRE” GLOVE 
CLASPS.—By these useful and ornamental new- 
fasteners the glove is more 
readily fastened and unfas- 
tened than the ordinary 
methods. ‘They prevent un- 
a due stretch, and are the 
W desideratum for gloves being 
too small or tight at the 
wrist, at which point they 
form an elegant and most 

BACK. appropriate ornament. 

A sample sent on receipt of thirteen stamps by the 
patentee, D. A. COOPER, Goldsmith, 20, The Cross 
Worcester. 

N.B.—Prices: In gilt, 1s. and 1s. 6d.; enamels, 2s., 
2s. 6d., and 3s. ; silver, plain, 3s. 6d. ; ditto engraved, 4s.; 
ditto, with enamels, 5s.; gold fronts, 10s.; all gold, 


12s. 6d. to 258. ; ditto, with jewels, £2 2s. to £10 10s. the | 


pair. 


EAN’S LADIES’ POCKET WORK-BASKET, occupies but a small space when closed, 5 by 3% in. 


Turkey 


i i i i i i ‘himble, Tatting Shut- 
Ited silk, and fitted with Button Hook, Piercer, Crochet Needle, Thimble, 
od Scan Tioe anys. 6d: Ditto, French morocco, and lined leather, No. 888. 3s. each, post free. 


The ‘* Brighton” 


tle, and Scissors. No. 887. 
HE ‘‘ BRIGHTON,” or ‘*LADIES’” PURSE, easy to 
open, yet safe. Convenient for shopping, and especially 
suitable for gloved hands. Has neither an Elastic Band nor Lock. 
Made of the best fluted Russian leather, with gilt tooled lines, and 
tuck fastenings, calf-lined throughout ; containing four pockets ie 
silver, place for gold, postage and receipt stamps, with Ivory ar" e 
and Pencil; also a Reversible Card Case. 3% by2% in. 8s. each. 


66 U U 93 or ‘“* UNMISTAKABLY USEFUL” ree 
e containing three pockets for silver, one for gold, 
with Say Tablet, Pencil, Comb, and Mirror ; made of Turkey 
morocco, silk-lined flaps. Size, 4 by 2% in. No. 923. 7s. 6d each. m 
HE ‘“‘LARDNER’”’ PATENT PURSE, a companion Purse to the “ Nicholson 
7 and the “ Nicholson and Upton.”? _ It is made of the best morocco eee re three 
ockets for silver, and one each for gold, notes, postage, and receipt ae is mit sO bake 
Talis an Ivory Tablet, with Pencil, a small Comb, Knife, Scissors, and Nail File. ey 
3% by 24% in. No. 810. 6s. each, post free. 
DFAN & SON, 63. LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 


Ladies’ Pocket 


too 


Half Open. 


Work-Basket. 


EARLY SPRING DRESSES 


Anticipating an excessive rise in all foreign Fabrics, we made an early 
contract for 10,000 Yards of Fine 


FRENCH POPLINES. 


No article at the price can be procured that will WEAR BETTER or KEEP ITS COLOUR LONG 
and being all wool does not crease. 


26 Inches wide Is. 24d.a yard. 28 Inches wide 1s. 43d. a yard. 
Beautiful New Shades, including Rose, Mauve, Greens, Browns, Blues, Violets, Greys, Stee 
Drabs, Magdala, Ponceaux, Marrow, Lavenders, and Black. 
PATTERNS ARE READY TO BE SENT OUT. 


HENRY GLAVE, 


534 to 537, NEW OXFORD STREET, WO. 


WwW. F. THOMAS AND CO.’S 
DOMESTIC SEWING MACHINES 


ARE MANUFACTURED SPECIALLY FOR FAMILY USE. 

They hem, braid, bind, and quilt ; are very light to use, elegant 
and useful, steady by their weight, and so avoiding the necessity of 
having those to work by hand fixed to the table ; and are as near as 
possible NOISELESS. Their mechanism is so simple, that purchasers 
can easily work them by referring to the instructions forwarded with 
the machine. 


0 
TO WORK BY HAND (SINGLE THREAD) ee ee oe « £2 15 

DITTO ON STAND, COMPLETE ne = .e se oo & : +4 
REGISTERED MACHINES, SPOOL OR SHUTTLE, BY HAND bs 1080 


DITTO, DITTO, ON STAND, BY HAND OR FOOT oe oo 
i i i d complete 
i light) for Dressmakers, Milliners, Tailors, and Shirt and Collar makers, on Stan 
wales Teste AL ane Hand or Foot, £4 1s., £5 10s., £6 68., £8 88., £10, and £18. 


Sewing Machines for all Manufacturing Purposes. ‘ 
*,* Lock Stitch work alike on both sides. Catalogues and Samples Post Free. 


ORIGINAL PATENTEES (1846), 


1 and 2, Cheapside; and Regent-circus, Oxford-street, London, 
EASY TERMS, WHEN REQUIRED, WITHOUT INCREASE OF PRICE. 


SEWING MACHINES. 


Before you purchase one see 


“THE COMBINATION.” 


inds of sewing without alteration of the mechanical parts. By simply moving a handle 


It makes [four 
ME LOCK STITCH, which does Nor unravel 
THE LOC which does unravel. 

STITCE i > ill of the operator. . 

THE LOCKED CHAIN Fe ea ree taceot whiod is that if one stitch breaks the sewing is still sound. 
AND ANY OF THE ABOVE STITCHES alternately, together or separately, 

Instantaneously changed at the will of the operator. 

Prices below ordinary first-class machines. 

See it i eration at 

ee it in operation at BINATION SEWING MACHINE C0’S SHOW ROOM, 
5. HAYNES-STREET, LONG-LANE, E.C., LONDON. | 
Sample of its work and Illustrated Price List will be seat free by post on application. 


emg ee cs 


intedb E. D. MADDICK and Co., at 1,Crane-court, Fleet-street, and published for the proprietors by R. G. CARTER, 
Bat g, BLaelanes Fleet-street, Lordon, where all communications are requested to be sent.—March 9, 1872. 


